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CHAPTER I. 



MM 



THE LETTER. 

GROUP surrounded the Mar- 
chioness Salvi, who had in her 
hand a letter from Beppe. Her 
brother and her children were listening 
with the most breathless attention to the 
news which the young captain had sent. 
Enrico and Elena, placed behind their mo- 
ther, were reading over her shoulder. Rosa 
stood with crossed hands, aU eyes and ears. 
She had placed herself within two steps of 
her mistress, not wishing to lose a word. 
VOL. II. B 
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Gigi occupied the second rank in this pic- 
ture. He 'stood planted straight and im- 
movable against the door, like a soldier on 
guard. Quite in the distance, lying flat, 
face downwards, upon the table in the 
dining-room, was little Cecco, his neck 
stretched out as long as possible, in the 
hope of catching the sense of a few words 
from the letter of his favourite master, the 
Signor Marchese. Cecco esteemed but one 
class of men on earth, soldiers. To have 
a weapon, and to set off to fight, was the 
realisation of the boy's ideal. 

The letter reported no important intel- 
ligence, no salient fact ; but we give it in 
its full simplicity : 

'Dearest Mother, — I am well, and I 
miss you — two things which will afford you 
pleasure. I am installed, with my com- 
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pany, upon the crest of a hill of which 
we are guarding the defiles — true goats'- 
paths — ^in order to bar the passage of our 
volunteers. 

' Yesterday, in the distance, I saw my 
two cousins, Vincenzo and Guglielmo della 
Santa, running like hares on the opposite 
slope of the ravine which we command. 
Their little troop had deceived our vigil- 
ance. My soldiers were delighted, and 
clapped their hands; but mark well, that 
the discipline is such, if they had met them, 
they would have disarmed them, just as if 
they had been Croats, and waited till after- 
wards to embrace them as friends or bro- 
thers. I must confess, however, that I 
should regret to have to arrest Enrico, if he 
happened to get mixed up with this cam- 
paign, which I would advise him not to do. 
At all events, I shall be obliged to him not 
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to attempt to pass the points which I oc- 
cupy. 

' The wind is icy cold, and it rains every 
night; but this is only a detail which ren- 
ders life a little less comfortable, and our 
appearance rather less elegant. The open 
air gives us such a ravenous appetite, that 
we devour, rather than eat, our provisions. 

' We all hope that they will soon make 
us descend these Italian ravines to march 
towards the Rome of our ancestors, occupy 
it, and ourselves defend the safety and in- 
terests of the Holy Father. If France has 
common sense, and if our ministers are not 
the lackeys of his Majesty Napoleon III., it 
will be so. In the contrary case, the tem- 
poral power, galvanised by an appearance 
of victory, will breathe the breath of life a 
little while longer. Happily, when a cause 
is just, as ours, what is deferred is not lost. 
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I have read somewhere, written by the 
hand of some saint whose name I forget, 
that " every war of deliverance is sacred, 
and every war of oppression is cursed."* 
May orthodox France, who can append 
the name of the writer to these lines, 
which I send you from memory, understand 
their full bearing! Punishment does not 
always immediately follow crime; but the 
longer it is deferred, the more exemplary 
is it when it comes ; and if France humi- 
liates and oppresses a nation which claims 
its most sacred rights, she will sooner 
or later expiate her fatal error with her 
blood. 

' No one would think, to hear me reason 

so much at my ease, that I am seated on 

a stone, exposed to the full force of the 

wind, surrounded by oflBlcers and soldiers, 

* Lacordaire. 
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all smoking, chatting, coming and going, 
my l)ack resting against a rock still glitter- 
ing with last night's rain. Some peasants 
are looking at me all astonishment. The 
cure and the monks of a neighbouring con- 
vent fraternise with our soldiers, and ex- 
press the strongest wish that his Holiness 
would listen to the voice of Italy, who 
addresses him as a suppliant, and entreats 
him to release her capital. If she received 
it from the disarmed hand of the chief 
of Christianity, that hand, sanctified by 
such an act of justice, would lay us all 
prostrate in the dust to receive its bene- 
diction. 

' But I am dreaming, dear mother. It 
is a thought of your heart which lives in 
mine, and makes me utter words that are 
your own, and not mine. 

* I embrace my uncle, my sisters, my 
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brother, and you, dearest mother, with sin- 
cere love. — ^Yours most affectionately, 

* Beppe. 

'P.S. I do not forget either Rosa, or 
Gigi, or Cecco.' 

The dining-room table creaked beneath 
the weight of the boy, who could not con- 
tain his joy on finding that he occupied a 
place in the memory of his master. The 
Marchioness had ceased to read, but every 
one remained in a listening attitude. Rosa 
was the first to break silence. 

* I always said the dear boy was a pearl. 
Just see what courage and what sense he 
shows. And, then, how he speaks of the 
priests and the Holy Father !' 

Gigi lost his rigidity ; he shrugged his 
shoulders. To take the wish expressed by 
his master for a eulogium addressed to 
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the Pope and the priests seemed to him a 
veritable absurdity. 

* Is she not an old simpleton ?' said he 
contemptuously to little Cecco, as he passed 
through the dining-room to return to his 
work. 

' I am sure I am not the one to stand 
up for the contrary/ answered the boy, who 
followed Gigi to receive an explanation 
from him of what distance had prevented 
him from distinctly hearing from the letter. 
This letter was an unceasing topic of 
conversation among the Salvi family. They 
read it to every one who came to see them, 
on this and several following days. No 
one except Fra Paolo^ who made many 
attempts, both with the Marchioness and 
Don Girolamo, to learn its contents, was de- 
prived of this satisfaction. Since his noctur- 
nal walk to the episcopal palace, the monk 
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had been more assiduous than ever in his 
visits to the Canon. If, in consequence of 
the reports which he had carried to his 
superior, Don Girolamo should receive a 
reprimand, Fra Paolo wished to avoid all 
suspicion of being concerned in the affair. 
He felt it necessary, therefore, to appear 
more friendly than ever, in order to avert 
the shadow of a doubt. 

It will easily be believed that Father 
Clemente, who understood not a word of 
the revelation made to him by Fra Paolo, 
said nothing about it to the Bishop. But 
the latter had met the monk in the sacristy 
of the cathedral, and there, in a few words, 
Fra Paolo had made his confidential revela- 
tion; a revelation calculated to blacken the 
Canon's character in the eyes of Monsig- 
nore, and make him believe Don Girolamo 
to be a political firebrand. 
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' I will not lose sight of him, and I will 
keep you informed of what the worthy Don 
Girolamo may say and do/ said Fra Paolo 
at the conclusion of his peroration. 

The prelate had thanked the monk with 
a smile and gesture of acquiescence, and 
both had entered the church to chant Ves- 
pers. 




Digitized by VjOOQIC 




CHAPTER II. 

AN EVENING AT THE OPEBA. 

^EONORA, the niece to whom the 

Countess Albrandi was so much 

attached, had just arrived at 

Florence with her husband, Professor Masi. 

"This was a great delight to Nina, to whom 

her cousin was like an elder sister. 

They had already paid some visits to- 
gether, and taken some pleasant walks, and 
had also in company made the necessary 
purchases for Nonna Luisa. The ring had 
produced the sum of two hundred and fifty 
francs ; and with this a dress of black silk, 
another of reps, a Ternaux shawl, and a 
black -velvet bonnet were bought. Nina, 
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aided by Palmira, made the dresses in 
secret, and one morning her grandmother 
found them spread out upon her bed in all 
their elegance and freshness. Not knowing 
at the price of what sacrifice the Countess 
had been enabled to effect this miracle, 
Nonna Luisa, equally grateftQ and uneasy, 
could not close her eyes during several 
nights. But all emotion, however strong, 
is temporary. Calm soon returned to her 
generous heart, which was so easily trou- 
bled. To this the diversion offered by Leo- 
nora's presence contributed. Nonna Luisa 
loved her almost as dearly as Nina. She 
was the grandmother of both these lovely 
young persons, who were, in truth, equally 
estimable. 

Madam Masi took an apartment close to 
her relatives, and spent the whole of the 
day with the Countess. Her presence af- 
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forded more than pleasure to that lady, 
who felt it the greatest comfort to look at 
her niece, and listen to her voice. 

Pahnira moved about with a joyful 
amiable air, and was delighted to perform 
the additional work occasioned in the house 
by the continual presence of Madam Masi 
and her husband. 

Leonora had a charming little girl of 
fifteen months old, who was almost wor- 
shipped by old and young. Giovanni car- 
ried her about in his arms continually, 
and was much aggrieved when she was 
taken from him. Nonna Luisa had the 
complete superintendence of her greats 
grandchild, who always had a kiss and a 
smile for the old lady with the white locks 
and gentle countenance. The cradle, placed 
near Signora Luisa's work-table, never re- 
ceived the infant within its soft cushions 
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without the great-grandmother being seated 
by the sleeping angel. 

One morning Enrico entered Signora 
Albrandi's house, while Nina was engaged 
in hushing the beautiful infant with seraphic 
face and curly locks to sleep on her knee. 
He was so much struck by the picture, that 
he asked permission of the Countess to 
sketch it. She consented, and the young 
artist's pencil produced two portraits of 
ideal beauty. He. was just carrying the 
treasure away with him, to finish it and 
afterwards make a copy in oil, when 
Leonora entered. She had a box-ticket for 
her husband, her cousin, and herself for 
the Pagliano Theatre that evening, to hear 
Norma admirably sung by an accomplished 
prima donna. 

Madam Masi invited Enrico to join 
them, which he gladly promised to do. 
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Nina's toilet occupied some time, though 
it consisted only of a white dress and a 
wreath of lilies of the valley, with dead- 
green leaves, gracefully decorating her gol- 
den hair. In addition, Palmira hung round 
her neck a locket containing the hair of 
Count Albrandi, enveloped her in a white 
l)umous, and stepped backwards as far as 
the end of the room, to judge of the effect 
of her work, like an artist who contemplates 
his picture. 

' Now I must go and fetch Giovanni,' 
said she, ' that he Dgiay see how beautifully 
I have dressed you. He is as clever at the 
toilette as I am myself, and he will tell me 
whether the wreath is properly placed.' 

While Nina was looking for her gloves 
and fan, Palmira ran off to seek her judge, 
who, to her great satisfaction, declared 
that it was impossible for the head-dress 
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and whole toilette of the Contessina to be 
better arranged. 

'This white dress looks like a cloud, 
and the flowers are truly elegant,' said 
he. 

' I quite agree with you/ said Nina, 
who, in accordance with the kindly sim- 
plicity of Italian manners, gladly yielded 
herself to the examination of her oldest 
friend, the faithful servant of her father. 

' Do you know who gave me the flowers, 
Giovanni?' asked she. 

' Did Signora Leonora?' 

*Yes, you have guessed right. Now 
will you have the kindness to go and in- 
quire when the carriage will come for me, 
and let me know? I must go and exhibit 
myself to mamma and nonna. They have 
not been to see after me because they are 
engaged with baby; and besides, they have 
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such perfect confidence in you, my good 
Palmira.' 

' I have so often ornamented your dear 
mother's head with diamond and pearl 
diadems when she went to court, that I 
feel it a very easy matter to adorn your 
forest of fair hair with flowers.' 

The Countess and Nonna Luisa both 
thought Nina's appearance charming. 

Giovanni having informed her that the 
carriage was at the door, she embraced her 
two mothers, and descended the staircase 
so rapidly, that the old servant-man had 
difficulty in following her. 

' I hope you will enjoy yourself, signo- 
rina,' exclaimed Palmira, leaning over the 
balustrade. 

' Thaok you.' 

Leonora and her husband were seated 
in the carriage ; and after a few minutes' 

VOL. IT. c 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



18 THE FLORENTINES. 

drive, they all took their places in a box in 
the first tier fi-onting the stage. 

Their entrance made a true sensation* 
Every opera-glass was directed at them. 
Leonora wore a dress of pink satin, trimmed 
with Brussels lace. Roses and pearls orna- 
mented her hair, which was blacker than 
jet. Upon her neck of dazzling whiteness 
hung an emerald necklace with a diamond 
cross. The classic beauty of Signora Masi 
was a complete contrast to that of her 
cousin, and it would have been difficult to 
tell to which to give the palm. 

The admiration which they excited lost 
nothing of its iatensity. After each act, 
the whole parterre turned round to look 
at them. Signor Masi observed this, and 
secretly enjoyed it ; but the two ladies ap- 
peared not to notice the efiect produced 
by their beauty. Were they sincere in 
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this? We believe so. Both loved; and 
when a woman truly loves, there is no 
room for vanity in her heart. 

Many people came to salute the ladies. 
In Italy the theatre is a place of reception. 
Persons receive their friends in their box 
as they would in their drawing-room. There 
is plenty of space. They listen only to 
the most striking passages of the opera^ or 
those which are most to their taste. As 
they frequent the theatre nightly, they 
cannot submit to pass the greater part of 
the evening in silence. It is therefore 
permissible to talk, not only at the fall of 
the curtain, but during the acts, provided 
that it is not done so loudly as to annoy 
the occupants of neighbouring seats. 

At the end of the first act, Enrico 
entered the box of Signora Masi. On see- 
ing Nina, he coloured with pleasure. He 
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had never seen her look so beautiful. Her 
smile, her black eyes and light hair, pos- 
sessed a fascinating power. 

After having saluted Signora and Pro- 
fessor Masi, he seated himself behind Nina. 
With a heart that beat as if it would burst 
from his bosom, and a joyful delight which 
no words could describe, he informed her 
that he had fully confided to his uncle his 
love for her, and his strong desire to marry 
her; that Don Girolamo was most sym- 
pathising, embraced him, and told him he 
had long been aware of his inclination, and 
had always fully approved it. He would 
therefore now speak to the Marchioness, 
and induce her to consent to the union; 
that the result of the conference between 
mother and uncle was, the next day but 
one they were going together to call upon 
the Countess, and beg her to allow Nina 
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and Enrico to consider themselves be- 
trothed, and to assure her that the family- 
would take into consideration the means of 
expediting the celebration of their mar- 
riage. 

With blushing face and eyes bent upon 
the ground, Nina listened with indescrib- 
able joy to the intelligence given her by . 
Enrico. 

Leonora's presence made her feel more 
certain of her mother's consent, and the 
moment seemed truly propitious for the 
accomplishment of their wishes. 

Signora Masi, observing Nina's emotion, 
inquired the cause. A word from Enrico 
sufficed to explain the state of affabs. She 
pressed his hand, and promised to use all 
the influence she possessed over her aunt's 
mind for the furtherance of their happiness, 
at the same time assuring him that to con- 
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tribute even in the slightest degree to- 
wards effecting his union with her cousin 
would be the greatest satisfaction to her. 

Signor Masi, who on his part had been 
to pay some visits, returned to his wife 
towards the end of the last act. Enrico 
offered his arm to Leonora to conduct her 
to the carriage, and the Professor and Nina 
followed. A murmur of admiration accom- 
panied the two cousins on their passage 
through the corridors and waiting-rooms. 

Nina's and Enrico's hand joined in a 
last pressure as the carriage rapidly rolled 
away. The young girl returned home ra- 
diant with happiness. Never had life af- 
forded her the experience of such joy. 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE APPARITION. 

(HE day following an evening so 
delightful to Enrico and Nina, 
an event unexampled in history 
took place at Florence. Garibaldi, who 
was believed to be a prisoner at Caprera, 
whom four vessels of war were keeping in 
view, who, in a first attempt at flight, had 
been all but destroyed by a ball aimed at 
his little bark by one of the Italian ships, 
— Garibaldi, we repeat, the prisoner of the 
Ratazzi government, suddenly appeared, at 
full noonday, on the balcony of a mansion 
in the Piazza Santa Maria at Florence, and 
harangued the populace. 
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Where did the crowd spring from ? Who 
had announced the arrival of the General, 
the honest patriot, the man of integrity? 
Doubtless Giuseppe Dolfi the baker. But 
if the people heard the news, the King, who 
was at Florence, as well as his ministers, 
would surely learn it at once. Why did 
the fugitive from Caprera thus expose him- 
self to being captured again by the govern- 
ment which refused to second him? Did 
he act in agreement with Ratazzi? Had 
Victor Emanuel been informed of the pro- 
ject of the captive general to appear in 
the capital, and declare to the people, in 
the fiill light of day, that he was about to 
march to Rome ? Were the two acting in 
concert? 

Many, no doubt, believed so ; but for 
those who thoroughly know Italy and the 
Italians, and who have had the opportunity 
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of appreciating the indomitable courage and 
coolness of the General, a hypothesis exists 
much easier of acceptance than that of con- 
nivance. Every man possesses within him* 
self an approximative knowledge of his own 
power, of his strength, and of the influence 
which he exerts over the masses. Gari- 
baldi, bold as boldness itself, thought that 
this bold step would enable him to throw 
all his weight into the scale of his country's 
destiny. He believed that present diffi- 
culties were so great, it would be equally 
perilous for the government to seize his 
person as to let him go free. The country 
was in a state of effervescence. All eyes 
converged upon the same object. To arrest 
him would be to imprison the national sen- 
timent. Could it be done without danger? 
Large bands of volunteers, chiefly beard- 
less boys, it is true, but powerfiil from the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



26 THE FLORENTINES. 



cause which they represented, occupied the 
Roman Campagna, headed by Garibaldi's 
two sons, Menotti and Ricciotti. Generals 
Fabrizi, Nicotera, and Acerbi, and Colonel 
Frigyesi, guided the movement. Most 
glorious names among the volunteers were 
reverberated by the echoes of Monte Coelius 
and the Aventine Hill. The drama had 
already had its prologue. Cairolo was to 
be the first to perish at the gate of the 
Eternal City, in order that his name should 
there be immortalised. Europe stood still, 
regarding Italy from afar, quite imdecided 
for the moment whether to utter a cry of 
reprobation or of applause. 

Things having proceeded so far, what 
would be the result of the arrest of Gari- 
baldi? Would it not excite a terrible 
reaction, and cause irreparable disasters? 
There was something so grand in this open 
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unarmed struggle of the General's against 
adversaries so powerful, that doubtless it 
rendered the latter unwilling to reconsign 
that noble figure, the impersonation of Li- 
berty, to the shade of arrest. It was over- 
looked that the judgment of the world 
must be submitted to, — ^a judgment often 
false, and always rash. It was forgotten 
that contemporaries judge of facts which 
pass beneath their eyes with a partiality so 
severe, that it most frequently degenerates 
into injustice. This was forgotten ; and the 
General was allowed to order a special train, 
and set forth on the route to Temi, at two 
o'clock in the afternoon, accompanied by 
four or five persons, and followed by two 
servants. 

Before he quitted Florence, every one 
who wished to see Garibaldi had been fireely 
admitted to his presence. His house was 
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filled to overflowing, and it was reported 
that General Cialdini, Ratazzi, and other 
persons in power had conferred with him. 
Farther still, it was affirmed that the King 
himself had visited the General at four 
o'clock in the morning ; and being unable to 
dissuade him from his project of invasion, 
had given orders for a sum to be granted 
him, to furnish provisions for the volun- 
teers, in order to spare them the alterna- 
tive of living at the expense of the Roman 
peasantry, or dying of hunger. 

History will one day select from among 
contradictory versions the only true one, 
aad present it to the world, which will find 
in it, whatever it may be, something to 
gratify its insatiable want of reprehension 
and admiration. 

This event caused strange emotion 
throughout the whole of Italy. Commit- 
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tees were openly formed to meet the wants 
of the moment. The undecided, the timid, 
and the lukewarm, were suddenly seized 
by enthusiasm, and sprung forward to join 
Garibaldi. 

Enrico, feeling himself the slave of his 
heart, in despair at seeing his plans of hap- 
piness deferred, possibly for ever, tore him- 
self from the two objects of his affection, his 
betrothed and his mother, without daring 
to shake his faith or betray his courage by 
an adieu. 

Six hours after the departure of the 
General, he followed. 

After such a day, it will be believed 
that the evening was dull enough at the 
Salvis. They were alone, and the mother 
and daughters were at work. Not a word 
had been exchanged between them. Men- 
tal agitation produces silence. 
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At ten o'clock Gigi presented a note 
to the Marchioness. The man was pale, 
and his lips trembled. The paper con- 
tained these words : 

'I do my duty. Adieu, mother; sisters, 
adieu ! Pray for me. 

^ Enrico.' 

The hand of the Marchioness fell upon 
her knee with the open note ; her head 
sunk upon her breast. 

Elena and Lisa rose hastily, and then 
reseated themselves ; they understood. 

Rosa in anxiety came to the door of the 
dining-room; but from the distance seeing 
her mistresses thus motionless, did not dare 
to intrude upon them. 

Don Girolamo entered the drawing-room 
with a Ught in his hand. He embraced his 
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sister and nieces without speaMng, and re- 
tired. 

That night the two sisters reposed upon 
a mattress spread on the floor in a corner 
of their mother's room. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

POLITICS IN THE KITCHEN. 

J HE day had risen as usual. The 
radiant sun shone upon the 
mourning garments and the 
gay coloured dresses of the passers-by. 
The rays rested indifferently on the face 
of old age and of childhood. He hung 
tranquilly in space, causing the tear of joy 
to glitter on the eyelash of some inebriated 
with happiness, and the tear of grief on 
that of others crushed by despair. 

At ten o^clock Giovanni knocked at the 
door of the Salvis. He was the bearer of 
a letter from Leonora to her friend Elena, 
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Cecco took it to his young mistress^ 
who had not yet left her mother's room* 
No one in the house had breakfasted, 

*From whom is the letter? asked Sig- 
nora Salvi, 

* From Leonora. Her husband is gone.' 

'Poor thing!' 

' He is with Enrico.' 

' 0, how thankful I am !' exclaimed the 
Marchioness. 

Joy is said to make people selfish, but 
this is a great mistake ; nothing is so self- 
ish as grief. The thought that her son was 
accompanied by a man of Signor Masi's 
merit and character for a moment bright- 
ened the sad countenance of the Marchio- 
ness. 

'Kead it to me, Elena,' said Signora 
Salvi to her daughter, who obeyed. 

*It is through my tears, dear friend, 
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.that I write these lines. After the day of 
emotion which we spent yesterday, in con- 
sequence of the arrival of Garibaldi, I waited 
in vain for my husband. He did not come 
to my aunt's, where he was to have joined 
me. We thought at first that Cairolo, La- 
porta, or the Marquis Giorgio Pallavicino 
had detained him in committee; but this 
was not the case. At seven o'clock I could 
no longer contain myself, and went home. 
I found my husband packing his valise. 
"You are going!" I exclaimed. " Yes," he 
said, " I was about to send for you to bid 
you good-bye.'' My tears fell silently, 
while I helped him to make his prepara- 
tions. " I depend upon your courage, 
Leonora," said he. " This campaign is so 
out of the ordinary course of events, that 
no one can foresee the issue. In any case, 
whether good or bad, we shall not have 
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long to wait for it; but Kttle powder and 
shot will be expended, so do not be afraid." 
I threw myself into his arms, and for a 
moment sobbed upon his shoulder. " This 
is the greatest grief you could cause me," 
said my husband, himself weeping. "I 
have settled and arranged everything. You 
will sleep at your aunt's to-night, and re- 
main there until my return." The pack- 
ing was finished. "Now come with me in 
the carriage," said my husband, " and I will 
take you to your aunt's door." Upon ar- 
riving there, he begged me to f^tch baby. 
I ran up the staircase, panting for breath. 
Oiovarmi opened the door, holding our 
child in his arms. I snatched it from him 
so hastily, that he stood perfectly stupefied. 
Its father covered it with kisses, which I 
shared ; then he pushed us both aside and 
shut the carriage-door, ordering the coach- 
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man to drive to the station as quickly as 
possible. Leaning forward to speak to me, 
he cried as he drove oflF, " Enrico goes with 
me; tell the Marchioness to make herself 
quite easy, I will take good care of him.'^ 
I ascended the stairs slowly, and in tears. 
Seeing me cry, baby cried too; and it was 
thus that we appeared before my aunt, who 
guessed all before I said a word. I know 
you are all in as much grief as I am; but 
when you can come and see me, dear Elena, 
your presence will be a comfort. Have 
you heard from Adriano ? Poor Nina is in 
bed, very unwell. The whole family send 
kind regards to all. — Ever your friend, 

* Leonora. 
*P.S. I think my husband, who is 
major, will make Enrico a lieutenant in his 
batallion. Will this campaign be the last ? 
Heaven grant it may !' 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



POLITICS IN THE KITCHEN, 37 

WMe the Marchioness and her daugh- 
ters were making their comments upon the 
departure of Signor Masi and the good for- 
tune of Enrico in having such a travelling 
companion, and Elena was answering Leo- 
nora's letter, a grave political discussion 
took place in the kitchen between Kosa, 
Giovanni, Gigi, and Cecco. As a matter of 
course, Gigi, with the consent of the Mar- 
chioness, was hastening to rejoin his master. 
He was therefore openly making his pre- 
parations, and getting together the articles 
required by Enrico, which he was to take 
with him. The young man himself had 
departed with little more than the clothes 
he wore. 

Gigi, who had been initiated into the 
plans of his master and Signor Masi, was 
to meet them, two days later, at an isolated 
point of the Papal frontier. Excited, as 
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persons generally are when they can talk 
unrestrainedly upon warlike enterprises and 
projects of battle, Gigi assumed a rather 
too heroic air, and looked down from rather 
too lofty an eminence upon those who re- 
mained inactive. 

* Gigi is going,' said little Cecco to Gio- 
vanni; 'and whether mistress likes it or 
not, I am determined to follow. him.' 

* Stupid ass!' cried Rosa, without giving 
the boy time to finish what he had to say, 
or Giovaani time to answer him. ' A fine 
soldier indeed, as high as my boot !' 

' 0, you wear boots, do you ?' answered 
Cecco. ' But I do not wonder at that, for 
to hear you talk, aay one would take you 
for a BirroP* 

* Birro, you insolent rascal ! I am no 

* Birro was the name given in Italy to the Austrian 
pbliceman, who was looked upon as a spy. 
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Austrian spy. You are a Birro your- 
self!' 

* There, there ! don't put yourself out, 
Rosa,' said Giovanni. * The boy doesn't 
know what he is talking about.' 

'Doesn't he, though!' replied Gigi, en- 
tering. 'The boy loves his country; and 
every Italian sees the necessity of having 
done with the anarchy of the priests.' 

' I will stop my ears,' exclaimed the old 
woman, ' rather than hear you speak like 
that of poor harmless men, who are guilty 
of nothing worse than going to church to 
pray.' 

' There is no reasoning with you, Rosa. 
Giovanni is a man who knows the real 
worth of the black -coated gentry, with 
their three-cornered hats; and I am quite 
sure, though he has not taken part in 
the afiairs of the country since 1848, 
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that he will fully approve of what I have 
said.' 

' Without doubt/ replied Giovanni. ' It 
is indisputable that the Pope and the priests 
are the ruin of Italy.' 

'As far as I am concerned/ said Rosa 
indignantly, 'they have never caused my 
ruin, for I have never given them a 
penny.' 

' You don't understand what we are 
talking about.' 

^She doesn't understand what we are 
talking about,' said the three interlocutors 
all together. 

' Be it so,' answered she, with an air of 
pique. ' Nobody but you, who are always 
ready to fight and upset everything in the 
world, to ruin your situations, reduce your 
families to despair, and to get your limbs 
cut ofi^ — you imderstand everything in a mo- 
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ment. Of course / don't understand any- 
thing. So be it.' 

'To get one's limbs cut off, and ruin 
oneself — these are necessary evils, Kosa my 
dear,' said Gigi, with an air of conviction. 
'And untU we are masters of Kome, it 
must always be so. I have been in all the 
campaigns ; and, though Giovanni has not 
fought since 1848, he is of my opinion.' 

' Yes,' assented the old man, who felt 
himself somewhat humiliated by the date 
at which he retired from patriotic duties. 
' If the ministers had but a grain of sense,' 
added he after a pause, ' they might settle 
everything.' 

' Giovanni, if I were in Ratazzi's place 
for a single hour, I could save Italy from 
many a mistake and many a disaster.' 

Rosa smiled ironically. 

' Look at our minister ! Doesn't he look 
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like an excellency?' grumbled she between 
her teeth. 

' About as good as any, Rosa,' said Gio- 
vanni; ^for the political questions of our 
country can be decided only by upright- 
ness and courage.' 

' That is what we can all understand, 
my dear fellow,' said Gigi; who continued^ 
addressing Rosa, 'Why, then, do we love 
Garibaldi? Because he says what he means 
in a straightforward way, and doesn't beat 
about the bush to hide his real aims.' 

' Yes, and he performs them too, in a 
way that it is a pleasure to see,' said Rosa, 
shrugging her shoulders. ' He just does 
make some pretty explosions ! Look at 
Aspromonte! That was a victory! Bomej 
or death I — those two famous words which 
he was always saying, . and which I shall 
never get out of my head.' 
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' That is because your head is of such 
a nature,' said Cecco mischievously, *that 
when once a thing gets into it, it must 
stop there.' 

' Yes, Mr. Insolence, that's just it;' and 
resuming the thread of her discourse, she 
said: ^ Rome^ or death! Thank Heaven! he 
got neither the one nor the other.' 

' But he will get it,' replied Gigi — ' he 
will get it. To attain this end we are all 
willing to die.' 

' That we shall see,' answered Rosa. 

' To hear you, Rosa,' said Giovanni, 
much put out, ' one would think you did 
not like Garibaldi.' 

' Upon my word, / donH P 

Cecco sprung from his chair. 

* The old witch !' exclaimed he between 
his teeth. 

' How can I like a man who caused the 
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death of Signor Pietrino, the Marchesa's 
eldest son?' 

' What you are saying is not the fact, , 
Kosa. You are making a mistake.' 

* Were you here, Gigi, that you should 
know so much better about it than I do ? 
It was the General himself, with his own 
mouth, who ordered him to go and post 
himself with his company in the very spot 
where lie was killed. A pretty general in- 
deed, not to know which side the bullets 
would fall ! Call that military tactics, do 
you?' 

Giovanni and Gigi could not forbear 
smiling; Cecco's laughter burst forth. At 
this demonstration of the boy's want of 
respect, Rosa lost all patience. 

' Go along, you good-for-nothing young 
scamp ! Go away with Gigi, and good rid- 
dance to you. That is the greatest plea- 
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sure you can afford me, you young scape- 
grace.' 

' If I get killed in the war/ answered 
^ecco, *it will be some consolation, at all 
events, to think that I shall never see you 
again.' 

tAs great a consolation to me, I can 
assure you.' 

* Kow, don't get angry, Rosa ; the boy 
has some good qualities.' 

' The good quality of being a repub- 
lican before he has an idea in his head.' 

* I am a republican too,' exclaimed Gigi 
with warmth. 

' WeU, upon my honour, as far as kiugs 
are concerned,' said Giovanni, with a calm 
air, * I think it would be better if we could 
learn to do without them.' 

' We shall arrive at that,' answered Gigi 
solemnly, ' but not just yet.' 
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Rosa made a gesture of contempt. 

* What time do you leave, Gigi ?' asked 
she. 

' At three o'clock ; at least, unless I am 
arrested.' 

' Bah ! you are not so great a personage. 
You need not be afraid.' 

' My dear Rosa, I have passed four 
years of my life in prison. Two years be- 
fore 1859, one year after Samico, and one 
after Aspromonte. Ratazzi must know me 
by name. His government has never been 
favourable to me.' 

* Happily,' said Giovanni, *it has just 
resigned.' 

* Then you are safe,' said Rosa with 
emphasis. 

^Is she not a malicious old thing?' 
thought Cecco. ' Only think, if the Mar- 
chioness will not let me go, I shall be left 
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alone with her. It is enough to make a 
fellow hang himself.' 

The sound of a bell cut short his me- 
lancholy reflections. He rushed out of the 
kitchen, and soon came back to tell Giovanni 
that the Marchioness desired to see him. 

Giovanni returned from Signora Salvias 
room with a letter in his hand and tears in 
his eyes. 

' We have been talking about the boys/ 
said he, pressing his handkerchief to his 
tearful face. Then addressing Gigi: 'I 
wish you great success and glory. I am 
old, but I envy you. Give my best wishes 
to Signor Enrico and Signor Masi. Good- 
bye. Keep up your spirits,' added he, em- 
bracing him. 

' These partings are dismal things, after 
all,' said Rosa with a sigh. *Ah, how I 
detest war !' 
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* And yet I beKeve you to be a good 
Italian^ like all our women,' said Giovanni. 

' Yes, I should be, if everybody we love 
did not run away to fight.' 

' Should you love cowards, then?' asked 
Gigi with a reproachful tone. ' Not you. 
I know you better than you know yourself. 
You would be the very first to send them 
off to the camp, if they were too great 
cowards to go of themselves.' 

Rosa reflected for a moment, and then 
said: 

' Perhaps you are right, my lad, after all.' 

The two men and the boy left together. 
Rosa remained alone, indulging in solitarj^ 
reflections. 

Upon the return of Cecco, she gave him 
a less ungracious reception than usual; she 
had discovered that she too loved the brave, 
that she too loved her country. 
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CHAPTER V. 

GOOD COUNSEL, 

j'IGI had just taken his departure. 
The Marchioness, sad and fa- 
tigued, was seated upon a sofa 
•with Don Girolamo, who was absorbed in 
thought. The latter suddenly exclaimed, 

' I really think, sister, that we are in- 
clined to take too large a share in the man- 
agement of the events of our lives, and that 
we do not trust sufficiently to Providence 
for what concerns the children. Elena is 
altering rapidly. She is but the shadow of 
herself.' 

' I see it too, and am in despair about 
her, my dear Girolamo,' answered the Mar- 
chioness; ' but what can I do?' 
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Digitized by VjOOQIC 



50 THE FLORENTINES. 

'Wait no longer; but marry her to 
Adriano as soon as he returns. Too many- 
years of happiness have already been cut 
out of her existence. And then this con- 
tinual concentration of sentiments, which 
must never be suffered to appear openly, is^ 
according to my view, the result of a great 
social tyranny.' 

'But surely, brother, you would not 
wish to make the public the confidant of 
our family plans?' 

' It would be almost better than making 
a mystery of them when, after all, the mys- 
tery is but a stage secret.' 

' But still you will allow, my dear bro- 
ther, that so long as a family keeps its 
plans concealed, they may be doubted by the 
public. You know very well that if a mar- 
riage which has been talked of comes to 
nothing, an irreparable wrong ensues to the 
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lady. After a young girl has been engaged, 
it is very difficult to meet with a man who 
cares to marry her.' 

'You are right; such is the state of 
things in Italian society. But we know 
enough of the character both of Adriano 
and Elena to be certain that neither of 
them would forfeit their word. One thing 
alone could separate them — death.' 

'Heaven preserve us from that!' ex- 
claimed the Marchioness. 

' And if Elena were the survivor,' con- 
tinned Don Girolamo, 'she would never 
seek to replace her lost love by another 
connection.' 

' 0, no, poor girl ; her heart would be 
incapable of such a transfer.' 

'You have never granted her any li- 
berty, any intimacy with Adriano.' 

' He has come here every day for years.' 
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*Yes; but, in accordance with the 
scruples of our somewhat oldrfashioned 
manners, they have never enjoyed those 
long private chats which solace the heart 
and reveal the character. She has had no 
experience of the freedom and intimacy 
which a pure-minded girl ought of right 
to enjoy with the man of honour who has 
chosen her as the companion of his exist- 
ence. Believe me, sister, a little more con- 
fidence in those by whom we are surrounded 
could but have the effect of strengthening 
and ennobling them yet more/ '*' 

The Marchioness sighed. 

' I shock your ideas,' continued her bro- 
ther. 

' No, not my ideas, only my prejudices. 
Yet my prejudices come between myself 
and public opinion, and keep me in the 
beaten paths of routine. There are so many 
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venomous tongues; scandal is so easily- 
propagated, and so blindly believed as an 
article of faith, that it makes a mother 
timid. You must see this, brother, and 
pardon me/ 

'Does Adriano write to Elena?' asked 
Don Girolamo. 

' Yes ; a few lines, you know, in the let- 
ters which he addresses to me.' 

' That cannot be enough to satisfy their 
mutual aflfection. Let them write freely, 
sister ; and tell Elena to inform Adriano 
that, whatever may happen, they shall be 
married on his return to Florence. We 
shall at length have the satisfaction of see- 
ing them happy ; and Providence will do 
the rest.' 

' You are right,' said the Marchioness ; 
* and I will do as you wish.' Then moving 
closer to him and lowering her voice, as if 
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she would express the very deepest feelings 
of her heart, she continued, ^It is Enrico 
who is my torment. This son is the tor- 
ture, and at the same time the joy, of my 
soul. He also seems to be pursuing a 
dream to be dissipated by fatality. We 
were going to-day, you know, to see the 
Countess.' 

' It will not do to hurry things, sister. 
Let us quietly await your son's return ; the 
Countess would have but too good an ex- 
cuse to refuse him at present.' 

' What a singular thing it is !' said the 
Marchioness. ' In demanding Nina's hand 
for Enrico, I sacrifice my ambition to my 
boy's love, and give up the future which I 
had dreamed for him. Yet while I thus 
trample my hopes under foot, I have every 
reason to believe that Gaetana will reject 
my proposal with disdain ; and the very re- 
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fusal which naturally I should hope for, I 
dread, knowing, as I do, that happiness is 
&.r better worth having than riches/ 

' Let us leave it wholly to Providence, 
sister; only do not let us fall into the 
Apathetic impassibility with which we have 
surrounded Elena. Let us provide happi- 
ness for the young people, and they can 
acquire for themselves competence and hon- 
ours, the japanage of gray hairs. As to 
your daughter,' continued Don Girolamo, 
' hasten to give her hope ; she must have it, 
if she is to live.' 

'We were just speaking of you, my 
child,' said the Marchioness to Elena, who 
entered the room at the moment, carrying 
with both hands a large vase filled with 
flowers, which she deposited on the table. 

' What were you saying, mother ? Some- 
thing good, no doubt.' 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



56 THE FLORENTINES. 

* Ask your uncle.' 

' Your mother was telling me that she 
would no longer defer your marriage, and 
that you shall marry Adriano as soon as he 
returns from this campaign.' 

' Dearest mother, thanks ! thanks !' 

^It is not my proposition, but your 
uncle's/ 

' How good you both are !' 

' And he wishes me to tell you to write 
yourself and inform Adriano immediately.' 

* You will write to him, mother ?' 

* No ; my sister agrees with me that the 
intelligence wiU be doubly valuable to him 
if it comes from yourself alone. Go then, 
my child, and write. You have his ad- 
dress.' 

Elena, greatly overcome, embraced her 
uncle and mother. Eetiring to her own 
room, she thus announced to Adriano that 
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the period was at length fixed for their 
marriage : 

'My dear Adriano, — My mother and 
micle have decided that, whatever may hap- 
pen, you and I shall be married when you 
return from the Romagna. They think that 
we ought not farther to prolong this al- 
ready too protracted delay; and that the 
reward of our patience may now be granted 
us. 

'We shall not be rich, dear Adriano; 
but I will do all in my power to render life 
easy to you, and surround you with all the 
comfort which affection can bestow* I bless 
my mother with heartfelt gratitude; you 
will do the same, will you not ? — Yours for 
life, Elena.' 

The letter was no sooner written than 
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Elena carried it open to her mother. Never 
had the Marchesina Salvi written aline which 
the Marchioness had not read. 

Don Girolamo smiled ; his sister looked 
at him. 

' It is not necessary for me to read the 
letter,' said Signora Salvi, gently repulsing 
her daughter's hand. 'From this time 
forth you will write to Adriano, and receive 
his replies, freely, without any constraint. 
My heart knows and approves all that you 
will say to him. I have no need to place my- 
self between your interchange of thought.' 

Elena felt confused. For a moment she 
seemed overcome between a feeling of gra- 
titude and a perfectly inexphcable sensa- 
tion of discomfort. No longer to confide 
in her mother, and to be able to indulge in 
confidence apart fi-om her, seemed to her 
delightful and grievous, charming and cruel. 
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This suddenly acquired happiness, which 
she had never foreseen, and which she pur- 
chased at the price of a liberty which she 
had not desired, arrested the happiness of 
her heart, as the voice of the master arrests 
the bird on the door of its cage, when he 
exclaims, ' Go, my poor little one; be free.' 
Leaving the beloved voice behind, the bird 
hesitatingly spreads its wings to fly off 
alone into the perils of liberty. 

'Do not feel troubled, my daughter,' 
said the Canon to his niece, on reading in 
her face the agitation of her heart. ' It is 
a duty which your mother performs towards 
you. Do you not deserve her full confid- 
ence ? 

' I hope so,'» said Elena, placing her 
hand over her eyes to hide her tears. 

'Go and close your letter,' continued 
Don Girolamo ; ' I will put it in the post as 
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I go to the episcopal palace to see Mon- 
signore, who has sent for me.' 

Upon returning to her own room, Elena 
added the following lines : 

'Adriano, I may write to yourself di- 
rectly; you may answer me in the same 
manner. My mother will no longer read 
our letters. We may tell each other every 
one of our thoughts. Well, now that I can 
say everything to you, I perceive that love 
possesses but one word, which may be in- 
cessantly reiterated without ever being ex- 
hausted, — I love you I Elena.' 
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CHAPTER VI. 

DUPLICITY. 

jINCE the departure of Enrico, 
Nina had been very depressed. 
The Countess was so much irri- 
tated in consequence, that nothing but the 
presence of Leonora prevented her from 
bursting forth into reproaches. Nonna 
Luisa watched over the child of her heart 
with the tenderness which appreciates everj^ 
sigh and stanches every tear. The as- 
siduity manifested towards Nina by her 
grandmother offended Signora Albrandi, as 
want of attention and indifference on the 
part of the grandmother towards her grand- 
child might have been expected to do. It 
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is very hard to see a tenderness, which we 
feel in our hearts, but which we cannot 
manifest, lavished by others upon those we 
love. 

Encouraged by her cousin, who bravely 
supported her own sufferings, Nina gradu- 
ally became calm. 

Giovanni ran into the street ten times 
a day to seek for newspapers and bulletins, 
more or less incorrect, concerning the move- 
ments of the volunteers. As nothing very 
striking occurred, and it was expected every 
hour that the army would pass the frontier 
to go to the defence of the Pope, a measure 
of serenity was restored. 

One morning, when the weather was 
delightfully fine, Leonora engaged a car- 
riage, and did her utmost to persuade her 
aunt, grandmother, and Nina to accompany 
her for a drive. The Countess obstinately 
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refused. Nonna Luisa, after a very long 
discussion, at length consented, and Nina 
spent half an hour in adorning her grand- 
mother. She dressed her in her new sUk, 
her handsome shawl, and velvet bonnet ; 
then she made her own toilet with care, to 
accompany her grandmother and cousin. 
The three ladies were soon seated in the 
carriage, with the nurse, the little girl, and 
Nonna Luisa's dog Joli, rapidly driving to- 
wards Poggio Imperiale, to enjoy the pure 
air of the country. 

They had no sooner quitted the Coun- 
tess than Fra Paolo called upon her. 

^ How is it that I find you alone, Coun- 
tess?' asked he as he entered the room. 
* Giovanni tells me that all the ladies, in- 
cluding even Signora Luisa, are out.' 

' Yes, they are gone for a drive.' 

* The day could not be more favourable ; 
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the air is as mild as May. I am happy to 
find, Countess, that the reports respecting 
the young Countess's health are erroneous/ 

' Reports respecting my daughter ?' 

' It is only natural that not only friends, 
but acquaintances, should be interested in 
so charming an individual.' 

' May I ask what they say ?' 

'0, no harm, most assuredly. It was 
thought she was confined to her bed by 
illness* At her age, you know, the emo- 
tions are powerful, and these political 
events, and the departure of persons who 
are dear to her, may very naturally be the 
cause of serious derangement in the health 
of a young girl so high-bom and sensitive 
as the young Countess.' 

' Masi is gone,' said the Countess coldly, 
'and of course my daughter has largely 
shared in her cousin's distress.' 
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The monk smiled with a mischievous 
air. ^Enrico Salvi has followed your ne- 
phew's example, I think? This is another 
cause of grief to every one, for no one can 
know the young man without liking him/ 
continued Fra Paolo enthusiastically. ' For 
myself, I appreciate him more than I can 
tell you; and if he should become an ele- 
ment in your domestic happiness. Countess, 
it would afford me the greatest delight.' 

'I do not understand you, Fra Paolo,' 
said the Countess, looking the monk full lA 
the face. 

' Friends of twenty years' standing can- 
not be deceived, carissima signora. They 
have eyes and ears, and before they are 
honoured with confidence they know.' 

' You are deceiving yourself strangely, 
so far as Enrico Salvi is concerned.' 

' I can but regret it, then; for the inti- 
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macy which you have accorded him, and 
his frequent visits to your house, have 
authorised — ^pardon me for saying so — sup- 
positions, honourable, no doubt, but which 
it appears have gone far beyond your in- 
tentions. Ladies, when left to themselves, 
sometimes forget how the world, by which 
they are surrounded, watches their slightest 
action.' 

'The world is quite at liberty to keep 
its eyes upon my house, Fra Paolo.' 

'I do not say anything to the contrary; 
indeed, T know better than any one else, 
cara Contessa, what elect spirits inhabit 
this dwelling. But there is nothing either 
malevolent or extraordinary if the world, 
judging from the appearances of intimacy 
which unite two families one to the other, 
arrives at the conclusion that an accom- 
plished young man who sees an incompar- 
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able young lady every day is likely to 
marry her/ 

' However friendly your reflections may 
be, Fra Paolo, they appear to me completely 
out of place, and I beg of you to spare me 
the trouble of listening to them,' said the 
Countess sharply. ' I myself choose to de- 
cide my daughter's fate, and can dispense 
with other people's approbation. To my- 
self alone belongs the care ' of her future 
destiny.' 

'But who ever said anything to the 
contrary, signora? Your most devoted 
friends, in whose ranks I have the honour 
to inscribe myself, regret but one thing, 
and that is, that they are unable to prevent 
false interpretations being put by the pub- 
lic upon the most simple facts. The other 
evening at the Opera^ for instance — ' 

'Well, what took place there? 
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* Nothing— nothing serious; but two, 
persons so beautiful as the young Countess 
and Signora Masi cannot fail to attract at- 
tention. Upon their appearance in their 
box, I am told, they excited quite a general 
murmur of admiration.' 

'That was not their fault, nor mine 
either,' said the Marchioness ironically. 

* And yet how many lances have I since 
had to break on behalf of your incompar- 
able daughter !' 

'If you have anything disagreeable to 
tell me, Fra Paolo, I shall be obliged if you 
will go straight to the point, without so 
much circumlocution.' 

' Disagreeable assuredly not; but still I 
can but regret the visit of nearly two hours' 
duration which Signor Enrico paid to the 
box of the ladies.' 

' That must be an exaggeration.' 
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' No, Signora Contessa, it is not. En- 
rico arrived at the end of the first act, and 
remained with the Contessina until the fell 
of the curtain.' 

The Countess bit her lips. 

* Your niece,' continued the monk, * as 
a woman of tact and spirit, should really 
have abridged the t^te-i-t^te.' 

'A t^te-^-t^te between three or four 
persons, Fra Paolo?' 

'Between three, Signora Contessa; Pro- 
fessor Masi had left his wife, which was 
but natural, to go to talk with some of his 
own friends.' 

'Well, it seems to me, after all, there 
could be no very great scandal.' 

' No, thank heaven ! People only thought 
the young couple were engaged, and on the 
point of marriage.' 

' The mischief is hardly so immense as 
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I ahould have imagined from your solemn 
air.' 

'Undoubtedly, to everybody else the 
thing seems simple enough, but for me — ' 

The Countess could not repress an em- 
phatic gesture of impatience. 

* Just see the reward of self-devotion !^ 
said the monk. ' It does but irritate those 
who are the objects of it. Countess, I am 
silent.' 

' It would be much better, I repeat, Fra 
Paolo, if you would teU me what you have 
to say, and not go so roundabout. What 
evil do you know? Speak, I am listening.' 

'Well, I said that, for those who are 
not in the confidence of families, as I am, it 
is easy to be misled by appearances. Un- 
fortunately, I am in a position to know the 
truth respecting the views and plans of 
every one, and I may venture to teU you 
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that the only adversary you have to dread 
in your plans of happiness is the mother of 
Enrico/ 

' I have no plans whatever to confide to 
your timid conscience/ said the Coimtess 
hastily. 

' More timid, truly, than that of many 
people who seem to warrant your full con- 
fidence.' Then moving nearer to the Coun- 
tess, and lowering his voice, Fra Paolo 
continued: ' The Marchioness is ambitious, 
signora. Her son is talented. The daughter 

of the Duchess of C is violently smitten 

with Enrico, and Signora Salvi knows it. 
The young lady is very beautiful, and will 
have a dowry of a hundred thousand fi-ancs; 
an enormous fortune, you must allow, con- 
sidering the poverty into which the greater 
number of our noble families have sunk.' 

The Countess listened to the monk with 
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breathless interest. This unexpected reve- 
lation overwhelmed her faculties, and she 
found not a word to say in reply. 

* Enrico does not love the young lady,' 
continued the monk; ' but can you suppose 
that even the incomparable charms of the 
young Countess can eclipse such a rival? 
Enrico is young, and they will make him 
travel. Don Girolamo gave me a hint of 
their intention the other day. After the 
war, if he does not get killed, he is to go 
to France. At Paris he will find amuse- 
ment and occupation infallibly; and when 
once he is removed from the influence 
which your incomparable daughter can best 
exert over his mind, they will write to him, 
and reason with him, and persuade him 
that upon his sense and judgment depend 
the honour and happiness of his family. I 
<lo not say that he will yield. I should be 
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inclined to think the contraiT; but, be- 
tween ourselves, the sacrifice is not beyond 
human strength. You must allow, Count- 
ess, that there is nothing very repulsive in 
manying the daughter of a duke, a charm- 
ing young creature of eighteen, who adores 
you, and who has a colossal fortune.' 

The wheels of a carriage were heard 
rolling rapidly towards the house. 

' Here come the ladies back, and I must 
leave you, cara signora. Do not be angry 
with me for doing what I have done to 
save your angelic daughter from the great- 
est of all troubles. The only thing for 
which I can blame myself is, not having 
had the courage to speak to you sooner.' 

The Countess was petrified, and did not 
even bid him adieu. 

As he descended the stairs, Fra Paolo 
smiled and said to himself, ' Ah, Don Giro- 
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lamo is gone to the Bishop's palace, and 
has regained Monsignore's confidence in 
spite of my warnings. He thinks himself 
invulnerable; but every man has his weak 
side. This little conversation will bear 
fruit, and if he favours the project of his 
nephew, he will lose his trouble, I have 
reason to hope. I have always detested 
the Countess. The day of reckoning is at 
last come.' 
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NONNA LUISA's DISCOVERY. 



3RA PAOLO reached the door at 
the moment the ladies were in 
the act of alighting. He has- 
tened to oflfer them his assistance, gave his 
arm to Nonna Luisa to conduct her to the 
vestibule, and then, after saluting her and 
her grandchildren, took his leave. 

' Truly Fra Paolo is an excellent man,' 
said Nonna Luisa as she entered the draw- 
ing-room. Then seeing her daughter thrown 
back in her easy-chair, apparently uncon- 
scious of their entrance, she exclaimed, 
* Are you asleep, Gaetana?' 
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* No, but I have had a frightfiil dream 
with my eyes open, and I was trying to 
recover myself/ 

* Yoa would have done much better to 
accompany us, my dear aunt, than to have 
stopped here all alone, to imagine all sorts 
of tilings,' said Leonora, embracing her. 

* 0, mamma, what a lovely drive we 
have had! I have so enjoyed myself! 
Baby has been such a little beauty ! She 
sung and she clapped her hands when she 
saw the children in the streets, and at 
Poggio Imperiale, on the grass, she gathered 
these little flowers. Just look.' 

And Nina shook some little wild-flowers 
from her handkerchief into the Countess's 
lap ; then looking at her more attentively, 
she exclaimed, 'Are you ill, mamma? What 
is the matter with you? What has hap- 
pened?' 
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' You have received letters, aunt !' said 
Leonora, in alarm. * Why do you keep the 
news from me? I am prepared for anj^- 
thing.' 

'• No ; nothing, nothing, I solemnly assure 
you, my children; nor am I ill.' 

Palmira had entered the drawing-room 
to relieve the ladies of their bonnets and 
shawls. 

* Fra Paolo has been here a full hour,' 
exclaimed she vehemently. 'Is not that 
more than enough to make the signora ill ! 
The man is a gettatore, and has the evil 
eye. I only wish he was a hundred million 
million miles away.' 

'Always the same false idea, my poor 
Palmira,' said Nonna Luisa, smiling. 'There 
are no such things as gettatori and evil 
eyes. If my daughter is poorly, no one is 
to be blamed for that.' 
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The Countess rose from her chair and 
walked about the room, trying to recover 
herself and converse. The flowers, which 
had fallen from her knee to the floor, 
caught the eye of the little girl, who slipped 
from Giovanni's arm to pick them up one 
by one and give them to Nina. 

*Fra Paolo is a useful man, mother. 
You were right in saying that.' 

' I believe him to be also honest and 
devoted,' answered ISTonna Luisa. 

*He has never pleased me,' remarked 
Leonora. ' I like persons who have a frank 
manner, and look one straight in the face.' 

' Brava, signora !' interposed Giovanni. 
* Downcast looks never mean any good.' 

^ They mean nothiog but hypocrisy and 
falsehood,' said Palmira, emboldened by 
the support of Giovanni. ' And that ever- 
lasting nose of his, which has neither begin- 
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ning nor end ! People with noses like that 
always interfere in what does not concern 
them, and are never contented but when 
they have a finger in every pie/ 

' Go and put the shawls away, Palmu-a,' 
said the Countess. 

'I am going, I am going, signora mia; 
but nobody will ever get it out of my head 
that this monk is a snake in the grass, and,' 
added she between her teeth, ' that he de- 
tests my mistress.' 

' Palmira sees the thing clear enough, 
and knows what she is talking about,' 
muttered Giovanni, who stood at the win- 
dow with the child in his arms. 

' The table-cloth is not laid, Giovanni, 
and it is dinner-time,' said the Countess, 
taking the baby from hun. 

The ladies, though left alone, kept 
silence. They all felt instinctively that 
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they could not talk. The bad influence of 
the monk produced a deadening effect, like 
an unwholesome odour. Nina, who was 
more inexperienced and knew little of men 
and things, participated in the mephitic in- 
fluence to a less degree than those about 
her. 

li\Tiile we ignore evil, so long as du- 
plicity has never written its name upon a 
page of our life, while we are young enough 
to have experienced no deception and never 
to have been betrayed, we pass with in- 
difference beside the human reptiles which 
people the world, without foreseeing the 
dangers with which they may spread our 
path. 

'Come, Leonora! As mamma has no 
bad news for you,' said Nina, ' rouse your- 
self, and cheer her. Tell her what we 
have done.' 
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* The drive was charming ! We re- 
turned from Poggio Imperiale by San 
Miniato.' 

* Were there many persons out?' 
'A few.' 

' I infinitely prefer such a drive into the 
country,' said Nina, ' to going just to the 
Cascine, to find yourself in the midst of 
elegantly-dressed people, who stare at you 
and at each other.' 

' We meet with fashionable people no- 
where now,' remarked Leonora. ' No one 
is disposed for amusement at present.' 

After a silence, Signora Masi added, 

'Cheer up, dear aunt; and if Fra Paolo 
has told you any bad news, do not believe 
it.' 

'He is a prophet of evil,' sighed the 
Countess. 

' Yes ; but he is a false prophet, aunt. 
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You know that in all ages the false pro- 
phets have been more numerous than the 
true.' 

* And sometimes quite as powerful,' said 
Nonna Luisa. 

The Countess was near her niece ; turn- 
ing to her daughter she said, 

' Nina, are we to have any dinner to- 
day? Go and see what they are doing in 
the kitchen. — Tell me, Leonora,' said she, 
as soon as Nina had left the room, ' about 
how long was Enrico in your box the other 
evening?' 

Signora Masi hesitated for a moment, 
but the nobleness of her character predo- 
minated. 

' He came in just after the first act,' 
said she, * and stayed till the end.' 

The Countess made an expressive ges- 
ture. 
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' But why do you ask me the question, 
aunt? It was nothing but natural. My 
husband went to pay some visits, and it 
would have been very unpolite of Enrico to 
leave us alone.' 

* Fra Paolo is more than a prophet ; he 
is an evangelist,' said the Countess, nerv- 
ously crossing her hands. 

*Dear aunt, have you lost your ruby- 
ring?' asked Leonora anxiously, struck by 
the movement of her aunt's hands, which 
were now tightly clasped. * You have only 
your wedding-ring and the emerald one.' 

Nonna Luisa rose, saying, 

*You must have left it in your bed- 
room, Gaetana. I will go and see.' 

' Do not trouble yourself, mother. I 
have not worn it for several days; it hurt 
me.' And a sad smile passed over the 
Countess's lips. 
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It was a poniard - thrust for Nonna 
Luisa. An idea which had never before 
occurred to her passed through her brain. 
She went immediately to seek Palmira. 

* Tell me the truth, Palmira,' said she. 
* Do you know where your mistress's ruby- 
ring is? It is not on her finger.' 

This unexpected question confused Pal- 
mira for a moment. 

'What ring?' asked she hesitatingly. 

- The ruby-ring which she always wears.' 

' Dear Signora Luisa, it must have been 
put aside out of the way somewhere.' 

' But how long ago, and why?' 

* The Countess has fancies that no one 
can explain.' 

' Can she have lost it?' 

* You are sure she has not.' 
'Sold it?' 

' Why, to be sure not, Signora Luisa ! I 
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tell you it is somewhere out of the way, 
quite safe, and you will see it upon the 
Countess's finger again some day or other.' 

Nonna Luisa sighed deeply. 

' Do not get anything dismal into your 
head, signora mia. I am sure there is no 
need for that* Say nothing about it to the 
Countess. She does not like such things 
to be noticed, and it only irritates her. 
0, that confounded Fra Paolo ! "What 
made him come here to-day!' exclaimed 
Palmira, as if in a rage. * Now there is 
something to trouble yourself about, Sig- 
nora Luisa ; for I do beheve, with his parch- 
ment face, he has been saying all sorts of 
things to my mistress against the Salvi 
family and Signor Enrico.' 

* You only imagine so, Palmira.' 

' Imagine, indeed! Did I not listen at 
the doors, and did I not hear the Countess 
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declare to him, " I alone shall decide the fate 
of my daughter'' ? I was furious when the 
cursed wretch said — ^ 

' How dare you speak so, Palmira !' 

'It is the truth, Signora Luisa. The 
man is a vile wretch. He said that Signor 
Enrico was going to marry the daughter of 
a prince, as beautiful as an angel, and with 
I do not know how many hundreds of thou- 
sands of francs dowry.' 

Nonna Luisa turned fearfully pale, and 
was obliged to sit down. 

* Do not believe it, signora. It is quite 
bad enough that my mistress should believe 
it. I will put my hand in the fire, if there 
is a single word of truth in the story. I 
have been telling you for this twenty years 
that Fra Paolo is a scamp, and you will be- 
lieve me at last.' 

*It wiU be abominable!' said Nonna 
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Luisa in despair. Then she added, 'But 
the hand of God is above the evil designs 
of men, and can overturn them all. We 
must pray, Palmira.^ 

' You can pray, Signora Luisa, and while 
you are praying, I wiU keep a watch upon 
Fra Paolo; for he is such a bad man, I will 
lay you anything he talks to himself when 
he goes downstairs.' 

Nonna Luisa went to her room in great 
agitation, and prayed a long time for Nina. 
Then sighed as she took off her silk dress, 
and laid it away with her handsome shawl. 

' If the ruby-ring has gone to buy me 
these things, I shall never forgive myself,' 
thought she, 'for causing my poor child 
such a sacrifice ! And to think that some- 
times I complain of her want of considera- 
tion ! How good she is ! I surely have 
no feeling left in my heart.' 
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A COMMISSARY OF WAR. 

DRIANO returned on horseback 
from giving orders and visiting 
several points at which provi- 
sions were to be distributed. Upon enter- 
ing the mean house which served as the 
office of the commissariat, he found upon 
his table a packet of letters just brought 
by the post. As he had received intelli- 
gence from the Marchioness only two days 
before, he expected nothing from the Salvis, 
He therefore read his correspondence in a 
leisurely tranquil manner, far from suppos- 
ing that it had any happiness in store for 
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him. The greater part of the letters and 
packets contaiiied orders from the niinistry, 
or answers to orders already given. Sud- 
denly a small envelope attracted his atten- 
tion; it was lying the reverse side upwards, 
and showed only the seal ; he hastily seized 
it, looked at the address, and recognised the 
writing as that of Elena. He felt bewil- 
dered, and trembled as if something extra- 
ordinary and terrible was about to take 
place. Those who have suflfered can alone 
understand how the habit of suffering causes 
everything unforeseen and inexplicable to 
be regarded as a disaster. They calculate 
upon bad fortune, as the happy calculate 
upon good fortune. 

The mental shock experienced by Ad- 
riano seemed to render him almost insen- 
sible. His eye followed the black marks, 
but he could not understand them. Then 
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a powerful ray of light seemed suddenly 
to illumine his intelligence ; he saw that 
he was about to be happy. Seated with 
his head resting on his hand, he read 
and re-read the letter twenty times over, 
his face glowing with delight. He thought 
not of answering it, his emotion was too 
vivid; he thought only of enjoying it. 

Beppe, who was stationed at a very 
short distance from the general quarters of 
Signor Malaspina, frequently came to see 
him, and he it was who now restored him 
to redity. Striking him upon the shoul- 
der, he exclaimed : 

'What, here? Do you not know that 
Garibaldi has taken Monte Rotondo? En- 
rico has sent me the intelligence by a 
courier; here, read the account. But what 
is the matter with you?' 

*I am happy, Beppe,' said Adriano^ 
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throwing himself into the arms of his friend, 
* I am to be your brother at last.' 

* A joy and a victory, that is a great 
deal in one day,' said Beppe. * Your an- 
nouncement delights me, Adriano; but my 
affection for you is too great to be in- 
creased. Have we not been brothers since 
childhood ? Are you not my best friend?' 

Having in measure overcome his emo- 
tion, Adriano said, 

' Well, let us see what Enrico says.' 

' Here is his letter.' 

*I cannot describe a battle, my dear 
Beppe ; you see the actions in which you 
take part yourself with such a dim and 
limited view. The fear of defeat and the 
enthusiasm of victory fill all your thoughts. 
To carry a sabre in your hand, and cry, For- 
ward ! seems a very trifling thing; and then, 
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as you well know, my boy, the smoke, the 
noise of the cannon, the laughter, the cries, 
the tumult, intoxicates you. And then the 
dead stretched out before you, the wounded 
groaning or exhorting you to courage, the 
efforts you must make to attain the end, a 
thousand obstacles pushing you violently 
aside from the course you would take ; the 
responsibility of conducting those under 
your guidance; the care of your own safety; 
and the sight of Garibaldi, and the thought 
that it is he who is your leader, that it is 
at his side you must conquer or perish — 
surely here is enough to excite your heart. 
And Rome, Beppe — Rome as our object! 
To crown the edifice of our country by 
placing our eternal Rome upon her brow, 
is it not enough to make one overflow with 
enthusiasm? How is it possible to describe 
what passes in one's o-vvn soul, and what 
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are the sensations of littleness and nullity, 
of force and of grandeur, which take pos- 
session of us when everything by which we 
are surrounded fascinates and carries us 
away in a veritable whirlwind traversed by 
lightning -flashes? Having no longer the 
consciousness of possessing a body, you feel 
impelled by the force of a power which 
cries, "Forward, forward! the triumph is 
yours !" 

' Beppe mio, it was in this state of hal- 
lucination that we left the camp and that we 
arrived at Monte Rotondo. I had on my 
red shirt, and Masi wore his. We saw each 
other in the distance, then met and sepa- 
rated repeatedly, and sometimes quite lost 
sight of each other. Finally we came toge- 
ther again, I can hardly tell you how, and 
we passed together under the still smoking 
gate of Monte Rotondo. 
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*I cannot tell you whether we have 
suffered any great loss of men, for we 
scarcely know what soldiers we have. 
Many left us to join other groups of com- 
batants. A great number, whom we did 
not know, joined us. The greater part, 
both of officers and soldiers, fought in civil 
dress. Garibaldi's son-in-law, Canjio, wore 
patent-leather boots, palet6t, and chimney- 
pot hat. 

* The absurdity of our costumes, and the 
confusion which they occasioned, made us 
fear lest it should prove impossible to re- 
main sufficiently compact to gain the vic- 
tory. We took some of the enemy's cannon, 
though I cannot tell you how many pieces, 
as I know nothing positive. I have seen 
the General pass, his face radiant with joy. 
They say that the town is undermined, and 
that we shall be blown up. But I do not 
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give credence to the intelligence, and shall 
make my bed with the utmost confidence 
on the ground, upon this Roman earth, our 
mother, without any fear of awaking in a 
better world. 

* I believe I am tired, though I can feel 
neither my arms nor my legs, nor the pen 
which I hold between my fingers ; and my 
head sounds like a bell. I do not know 
what I am writing, but never mind; a 
battle is gained, and I am living, that is 
something! They will be pleased at home. 
Send a telegram to our mother and to 
Leonora. For the first time in your life 
you have reason to envy me, my dear 
Beppe. I have fought, and you were not 
present ! Enrico.' 

' Heaven be praised !' said Adriano. * It 
is a good commencement. If the French 
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would but leave us to take our own course, 
without disembarking, all would be well*' 

' I only wish that this victory may pro- 
duce a good effect upon our government, 
and that it may send us all without delay 
to protect the Pope. Garibaldi would enter 
with us, and everything would pass off 
with decorum.' 

* I am afraid you are indulging in 
dreams, Beppe,' said Adriano. 'Perhaps, 
on the other hand, this victory may but 
serve as an excuse to France to hasten the 
disembarkation. If the King were ener- 
getic, and we had resolute men in power, 
we should be saved. It is very rarely that 
accomplished facts are not accepted as such 
in politics. A state of transition can alone 
justify foreigners in interfering with the 
destiny of another people.' 

' If Victor Emanuel hesitates now, he 
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will sign his own degradation/ answered 
Beppe. ' His prestige will vanish like the 
light of an extinguished lamp/ 

' He won all heq,rts by his bravery and 
frankness, my dear Beppe, and no one per- 
ceived that his minister, Cavour, with his 
bold upright policy, was the life and soul 
of the monarch's popularity. The king was 
seen through the golden rays of his honest 
government, and the grave which received 
the remains of the great man at the same 
time closed over the prestige of the sove- 
reign. Since then the crowned head has 
been seen without factitious light, and has 
thus assumed its real proportions. It is 
now beheld as it is, without the dazzling 
lustre which effaces shadow, and imparts 
glitter to everything.' 

'And certainly it has not gained by it,' 
said Beppe. 'But it is no use looking on 
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the dark side ; what is to be, will be. Come 
with me, Adriano, and help me to spread 
the good news.' 

Victory has wings. It was late. Nu- 
merous groups of peasants and soldiers 
studded the hiUs, uttering cries of ' Viva 
PItalia ! viva Garibaldi ! viva Eoma !* 
These cries reverberated in every heart 
from the Alps to Etna, and the Eternal City, 
raising its arms to the Almighty, all but 
burst its chains. The echoes from the 
Italian hills imparted the fact to France, 
who answered by disembarking her soldiers 
with a lugubrious shout, which ended in 
the word, Mentana 1 
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CHAPTER IX. 

EXPLANATIONS. 

^ANY discussions took place be- 
tween Signora Albrandi and 
her niece, but nothing could 
neutralise the unfortunate impression pro- 
duced upon the Countess's mind by her 
conversation with Fra Paolo. She treasured 
up every word calculated to cause her suf- 
fering. There are some persons who feel 
the need of being unhappy, and nourish 
their torments with the same care with 
which the priestesses of antiquity cherished 
the sacred fire. To deprive themselves of 
a grief, would seem to be a sacrilege. The 
dislike and antipathy which the Countess 
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felt to the monk gave weight to every* 
word he uttered. She suflfered no sen- 
tence, no remark which escaped his lips 
to pass by indifferently. It seemed to her 
that all he said must be premeditated and 
have an object. If he spoke of Enrico, it 
was because he had received a hint. 

' Signora Salvi does not like Fra Paolo,* 
thought the Countess, ' but she receives him 
frequently. No doubt she speaks before 
him, if not confidentially, at least with some 
degree of openness, and expresses her views 
in general terms with regard to her chil- 
dren ; and Fra Paolo, who is unmistakably 
a deceitful hypocrite, deduces from some 
chance expression the secret thoughts of 
the Marchioness. What he told me, then, 
was not pure falsehood and mere cruel 
invention, but had at least a basis of truth, 
however exaggerated.' 
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Many miserable days and troubled 
nights followed upon the moment when 
Signora Albrandi's womanly pride and ma- 
ternal heart suffered so deep a wound from 
the monk's conversation, 

'Fra Paolo/ said the Countess to her 
niece, * would not have dared to speak of 
the projects of such a man as Don Giro- 
lamo with regard to his nephew Enrico, 
unless there had been some truth in them.' 

'But, my dear aunt,' repeated Leonora 
unceasingly, ' why afflict Nonna Luisa and 
torment our poor Nina about a thing so 
ill-substantiated? After all, we know but 
one fact, though you have never been fa- 
vourable to it, and that is, that Enrico 
loves Nina. He has the greatest desire to 
marry her, and Nina fully sympathises in 
his feelings. I can solemnly assure you, 
I know, from the surest source, that Don 
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Girolamo and the Marchioness, so far from 
opposmg Enrico's wish, are quite prepared 
to sanction it. How can you, then, reason- 
ably give credence to the ill-natured and 
meaningless gossip of Fra Paolo, rather 
than to the solid well-founded assurance 
which my affection offers you?' 

*The monk is ill-natured enough, I 
allow, my dear,' answered the Marchioness; 
' but he has no more told an untruth about 
the Princess C. and the Marchioness's hope 
of seeing the young girl enter her family, 
than he did when he told me that Enrico 
stayed in your box, from the first entr'^acte 
to the fall of the curtain, and when he 
added that Masi left you alone with him 
to go and visit his friends in other boxes. 
And then, what reason could Era Paolo 
possibly have for opposing my daughter's 
happiness ? She has never treated him 
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otherwise than with respect, nor spoken to 
him otherwise than most kindly. I can 
believe that men are malevolent, but not 
so downright wicked as to attack the inno- 
cent in order to cause suffering to others 
on whom they wish to be revenged. And 
then, upon whom does the monk want to 
take vengeance T 

' Upon Don Girolamo/ 

' Upon a man who is in the Church like 
himself?' 

*Yes, aunt; but a priest; and you 
know what enmity has always existed be- 
tween priests and monks/ 

' During more than twenty years that I 
have known Fra Paolo, I have never heard 
him speak of Don Girolamo Eicci except 
with friendship and respect.^ 

*Yes, aunt; but we are now passing 
through a terrible political crisis. Fra Paolo 
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is superlatively retrograde, Don Girolamo 
is liberal to the supremest degree. Do you 
not see that there is a perfect gulf between 
them? 

' But what interest can the monk have 
in interfering with the happiness of the 
Salvis ?' 

' That is more than I can explain, aunt.' 

' That he should make war on Don Giro- 
lamo on the subject of the episcopacy is easy 
to understand ; but that he should attack him 
in his private life is incredible. It w'ould 
seem a persecution without object.' 

'Well then, aunt, it is from hatred to 
you.' 

The Countess appeared to reflect for a 
moment, and Signora Masi continued, 

' You have always been distant to him, 
have never given him a favourable recep- 
tion, and have frequently humiliated him. 
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Kemember the proverb : " Priestly rancour 
never pardons." And then, dear aunt/ 
continued Leonora, believing that she had 
touched the single vulnerable point in her 
aunt's mind in which the duplicity of the 
monk could find an excuse, 'think too 
that Enrico is now regarded as an enemy 
by Fra Paolo. He is marching against 
Rome. To be revenged at once upon him 
and upon you, and to repair the wrongs 
which his interests as a monk, or his pre- 
judices as a faithful servant of the Holy 
See, have suffered through Don Girolamo, 
seems to me a sufficient explanation of his 
evil designs.' 

' Such conduct would be too infamous,' 
muttered the Countess, as if to herself. 

'It is therefore really too bad, aunt, 
that you should put poor grandmamma 
to the torture, as you do, and cause 
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the tears to flow incessantly from Nina's 
eyes/ 

' Ah, my child/ exclaimed the Countess, 
4t is good to weep. The world presents 
itself to us as it is only through our tears. 
Those who have not wept know nothing of 
life.' 

'0, that is sad, aunt. See how pale 
Nina is, and how languid her step.' 

'I cannot help it,' said the Countess, 
with a sigh ; 4t is my mother's fault. If 
she had not encouraged this foolish passion 
in my child's heart, Nina would have been 
as happy as others are at her age, and would 
not now be the subject of the criticisms 
and remarks of all Florence ; and instead 
of living in this state of unbearable agita- 
tion, we should all be tranquil and com- 
paratively happy. I say comparatively, for 
no one can enjoy life, to spend it in a house 
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bare of all comforts like this ; in tlie midst 
of privations of all kinds ; scarcely waited 
upon by servants, who are more masters 
than their employers. It is not to be called 
life ; it is a distressing dream. But the 
dream has been changed to a nightmare by 
this insane love, favoured by my mother.' 
' 0, aunt, how can you say so !' 
' Yes, my dear ; she nurtured and en- 
couraged this nascent affection, with the 
unconsciousness of old age shown towards 
youth, when the active events of life are 
left too far behind to retain their true pro- 
portions. After the material cares of life 
have been laid aside for years, and neces- 
saries have been always at hand without 
any thought being spent upon obtaining 
them, persons forget how much it costs to 
live, and are ready to sacrifice all the ma- 
terial interests upon which family life is 
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founded to a caprice of the heart. The 
romanticism of old age is more dangerous 
than that of youth. It gravely counsels 
folly; and as the cares, the perplexities, 
and the sorrows of real life leave no traces 
in the heart, in which the memory of enjoy- 
ment is always to be found, faint and pale 
perhaps, yet intact and vital — age dogmati- 
cally affirms the certainty of happiness, and 
past wretchedness is lightly touched upon.' 

' Do not accuse any one, aunt, of foster- 
ing the love of Enrico and Nina. Heaven 
put it into their hearts ; they are so well 
formed to love each other.' 

' Yes, they are well formed to love each 
other, and if fortune is unfavourable, to 
perish of anxiety side by side ; but this I 
am determined to avoid at all hazards.' 

^We cannot see into the future,' said 
Signora Masi. ' You should remember, my 
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deax aunt, that you married a rich man, 
and yet you have become poor, while I mar- 
ried a poor man, and have become rich.' 

' We are exceptions to the rule, my dear. 
It is for us to look at the probabilities of 
happiness, as they appear to the vulgar eye, 
and not like ascetics, who expect miracles. 
My daughter has nothing, or next to no- 
thing. The pensions and allowance I enjoy 
as a widow cease at my death. Enrico has 
very . little at present ; and a very small 
addition to expect in the future. They 
would have to exist together upon their 
three or four thousand francs per annum. 
Badly dressed, badly housed, badly fed, and 
waited on by a single servant, without the 
means of obtaining any enjoyment, beyond 
that of repeating day and night that they 
adored each other ; until this grand expres- 
sion was replaced by the simpler one, I 
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love you ! Then children would come, and 
bring cares and commotions. The conver- 
sation of the youthful household would be 
serious, then anxious, then agitated, and 
at length degenerate into lively discussions, 
terminating in quarrels.' 

' What a picture, my dear aunt ! You 
should not forget that Enrico has real 
talent.* 

*I grant he has; but I believe, from 
what I know of his character, that he has 
it only so long as he does not need it. So 
soon as he feels the necessity of making use 
of it to live, his inspiration will fail him. 

* What a pessimist you are, aunt ! You 
are enough to drive one to despair.' 

' It is better to foresee evil and avoid it, 
than to precipitate oneself headlong into 
the nothingness of self-deception.* 

* But what do you mean to do, aunt ? 
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How do you mean to prevent that what is 
shall be? 

* I shall make Enrico slacken his atten- 
tions, by giving him to understand that his 
daily visits to my house are not convenient/ 

* But Nina? 

^Nina will reflect that a young girl's 
reputation is of value, and that she must 
try and preserve hers unsullied, though 
perhaps it is already too late to secure this 
object; the world is so malignant!' 

' But if grief undermines her health?' 

^ I wiU intrust her to your charge. Tou 
shall take her with you to Pisa. You must 
reason with her and amuse her, and make 
her think of other things, if possible. As 
for me, I can sufffer alone here, and derive 
strength from the consoling thought that 
I have done my duty.' 

' Ah, my dear aunt, how melancholy it 
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all is !' said Leonora, approaching the Coun- 
tess and embracing her. * You know how 
I love you, and how devoted I am to you. 
I will do everything I can for poor Nina. 
But I would much rather be engaged in 
securing her happiness than in destroying 

it; 

* I know that, my child.' 

Leonora gently continued : ' My husband 
and I have always intended to give Nina 
her corheille when she marries. I have no 
sister of my own, aunt, and I will gladly 
divide the sum I receive for my toilette 
expenses, and oflfer her half It will be a 
little help to her, if she marries Enrico.' 

'Tou are an angel!' exclaimed the 
Countess. 'Unfortunately, the marriage 
that you desire is not likely to take place.' 

' Who knows, aunt ? At all events, I 
am free to hope against hope.' 
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A GREAT EVENT. 




^INA, who was helping Palmira to 
make some pastry for dinner, 
suddenly quitting her, rushed 
into the drawing-room, exclaiming, 

' They are shouting in the street ! There 
has been a battle!' and then sunk trembling 
on a chair. 

'Well, are you going to faint?' asked 
the Countess, as she approached her daugh- 
ter. 

Nonna Luisa, who had been at work 
near Nina, had followed her. 

'Giovanni is gone out, Gaetana,' said 
she to the Countess. ' Give Palmira orders 
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to go down and buy the bulletin. Just 
listen to the shouting !' 

Leonora opened the window and ex- 
claimed, 

*What a crowd! Do come and see, 
aunt! They form large groups. Some- 
thing extraordinary has happened. It is a 
victory,' continued she. * They are shout- 
ing " Viva Garibaldi ! Cannon taken !" ' 

The bell rang. 

* Go to the door, Palmira,' ordered 
Nonna Luisa, ' Some one has brought the 
bulletin.' 

'Perhaps it will contain the names of 
the killed,' said Nina, who shudderingly 
covered her face with both hands. 

' See your work, mother I' said the 
Countess to Nonna Luisa reproachfully. 
Then she continued in a low tone, ' The 
child will have an illness ; and for what and 
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whom? But I must certainly blame my- 
self for my own bHndness and imprudence. 
I ought to have forbidden Enrico to enter 
the house. I live too much in the past ! 
The present appears so vague, that my eyes 
are too dim to regard it.' 

* People cannot shut their doors against 
the children of their oldest friends,' said 
Nonna Luisa in a conciliatory tone. 

^ You will see that it can be done, for 
I will do it,' insisted Signora Albrandi. * I 
am quite tired of witnessing my daughter's 
woes. Do you hear ?* 

There was so much menace and some- 
thing so decisive in the phrase, *Do you 
hear?' that Nonna Luisa kept silence. 

Leonora stood at the drawing-room door 
and took the paper from Palmira. Nina made 
a vain effort to rise. 

' Great victory !' read Madam Masi aloud. 
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' Garibaldi has put the Papal forces to 
the rout, and, after a severe contest, taken 
Monte Rotondo. The volunteers fought like 
heroes. A great number of prisoners, several 
pieces of the enemy's artillery, some arms 
and munition have fallen into the con- 
queror's hands. We have losses to deplore ; 
but whatever they may prove to be, they 
are far inferior to those of the enemy. We 
do not publish the names of the killed and 
wounded until we have more positive in- 
formation. Italy will applaud the brave 
men who have contributed to the victor}^, 
by exchanging their crowns of laurel for 
an immortal crown. Viva I'ltalia! Viva 
Roma ! Viva Garibaldi !' 

After having read out this announce- 
ment, Leonora seated herself beside Nina, 
and both kept mournful silence for a long 
time. 
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The Countess, wrapped in a shawl, 
walked hastily up and down the room. The 
dull cold day seemed to produce a lethargic 
effect. Scaldini filled with live charcoal 
burned upon or under the tables. . The air 
was both damp and piercing; a combination 
seldom met with in southern countries. 

Nonna Luisa, seated before the table, 
resumed her needlework, which she con- 
tinued for some time, raising her eyes un- 
ceasingly the while from her canvas to the 
pale troubled face of Nina. 

An hour thus passed, and darkness came 
— the sudden darkness separated from day- 
light by a narrow band of twilight, which 
lasts not more than ten minutes. 

Giovanni entered on tiptoe, and placed 
two . lamps upon the table. Palmira flew 
in like an arrow. She was out of breath, 
and with difficulty exclaimed, 
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* Here is a telegram! Read it directly, 
and sign afterwards. These telegraph people 
are in such a hurry, as if they were some- 
thing superior to others. Let them wait!' 

No one attended to her reflections. 
Nina, who had been livid before, now 
turned purple. 

' God be praised !' exclaimed Leonora. 
* They are safe! They are quite well!' 

' Who?^ asked the Countess. 

' My husband and Enrico.' 

Nina, who had repressed her grief, was 
unable to contain her joy. Sobs and tears 
burst forth, the expression of thanksgiving. 

The Countess made a gesture of despair, 
and, unable to bear it any longer, was on 
the point of leaving the room, when Gio- 
vanni announced the Marchioness Salvi. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

SORROWS OF LOVE. 

MAN is never more inclined to 
marry than when he is fighting. 
This is undoubtedly due to the 
reaction which the dangers and hardships 
of the battle-field effect in the mind of the 
soldier, causing him to indulge in delicious 
dreams of conjugal life. After a campaign 
nothing is talked of but marriage. When 
a man quits the woman he loves with the 
fear of never seeing her again, he must, 
on his return, possess himself of the trea- 
sure, and enjoy it as one may enjoy the 
treasures of this world, when, after having 
struggled with death, we understand the 
fragility of life. 
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Enrico's heart was filled with one 
thought, and that was Nina. He did not 
write to her, but he heard of her daily 
through Signor Masi, . to whom Leonora 
wrote regularly. Like a woman as she 
was, Signora Masi could well produce 
those phrases, void of significance to the 
indifferent, but so full of hope for those to 
whom they are addressed. 

How grateful did Enrico feel to her! 
With what delight did he listen to the 
perusal of such words as ' Nina is very un- 
well; she is so pale and thin. I am very 
anxious about her.' To have the assurance 
that the object you ' love suffers on your 
account is a happiness without a name. 
Enrico would gladly have torn the letters 
from Signor Masi's hand, and fed his soul 
with the sight of such lines, in which he 
would have read, ^Nina loves you. The 
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thought of the danger you run laceratee her 
heart' 

Nothing has a tendency to make men 
so communicative as danger. One brother- 
in-arms talks to another without concealing 
a thought. Thus Signor Masi knew all 
about Enrico's inclinations as well as the 
young man himself. How often were the 
names of Nina and Leonora repeated by 
the two friends, as they lay extended upon 
the earth, wrapped in their cloaks, watching 
the stars and the moon — that beautiful orb 
— as it gently floated in the azure vault ! 

Signor Masi adored his wife. He read 
Enrico all the letters which he received 
from her, and kept for himself alone only 
some sentences which he seemed to value 
with a miser's love. 

JRequiescat in pace is addressed only to 
the dead. Life is an unceasing struggle, 
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and such it was for Enrico, An indescrib- 
able feeling of anxiety took possession of 
him. Leonora had written : 

' I am so troubled ! My aunt's temper 
-becomes more unconciliatory every day. 
Her views with regard to Nina frighten me, 
so completely opposed do they seem to her 
happiness. The man who loves her needs 
great constancy and strength of character 
to surmount the numberless obstacles with 
which he will meet. I do all in my power 
to bring my aunt round, but the influence 
which I hoped to exercise over her is far 
less than I supposed. . . . Fra Paolo is an 
ill-disposed man, and we have to thank his 
malevolence for many an anxious hour. I 
quite pity poor Nina, she suffers so much.' 

There was a postscript to this letter of 
Signora Masi, in which she asked, ^Is it 
true that, as soon as Enrico returns from 
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the war, it is his intention to travel for 
pleasure, and spend some time at Paris? I 
am anxious to know.' 

Enrico felt that, in his absence, an abyss 
had been cleft between him and Nina. 
Knowing the Countess as he did, he could 
not doubt the terrible effect produced upon 
her mind by the intrigues which the monk 
was evidently weaving against him and his 
family. He was aware that the Marchion- 
ess, his mother, and Don Girolamo had ab- 
stained from making any proposals to the 
Countess during his absence, for fear of 
provoking a refusal. Much ground was 
lost in consequence; and how was it to be 
regained? And then, what had Fra Paolo 
been saying? How far did the duplicity 
of the monk extend? He knew how clever 
he was. The wicked are always expert 
when the destruction of the peace and hap- 
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piness of others is in question. With what 
a chaos of conjectures did the mind of the 
young man wrestle ! The thought of his 
poverty and powerlessness never presented 
itself to hun in more threatening colours. 
He felt overwhelmed. But love feeds on 
torments and grows by reason of obsta- 
cles, and his was only increased by them. 
During nights of sleeplessness, Nina pre- 
sented herself to him, adorned with all her 
charms, as the only good desirable, as the 
ideal and supreme felicity for which his 
love thirsted. In a moment of despair and 
enthusiasm, he wrote these lines, which for 
mere pity Masi enclosed to his wife : 

* Nina, — My whole heart and soul are 
contained in these words, which unite me 
to you in life, as they unite me to you in 
death — / love you, — Yours for ever, 

*Eneico.' 
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What could Leonora do with the note? 
Did she deliver it to its address ? A wo- 
man's conscience, when she will listen to it, 
presents her with a fund of delicacy which 
serves to guide and never deceives her. 
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TWO MOTHERS. 

[HOSE who live simply in Italy, 
and have no horses or carri- 
ages at command, very seldom 
pay visits. Ladies are not in the habit of 
going out every day, as they do in Eng- 
land. Persons remain indoors for weeks 
together, without experiencing the least 
inconvenience to their health. Those who 
are pious go out very early in the morning 
to Mass, or at dusk to the Benediction. 
But in our towns churches are so abundant, 
and consequently so near our dwelling- 
places, that to go and return to them can- 
not be considered a walk. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TWO MOTHERS. 127 

The habits are very simple. No one 
dresses with sufficient elegance at home to 
be able to call upon a friend, however in- 
timate, without a change of attire. It is, 
therefore, quite a formidable business to 
take a step out of doors,, and people stay 
at home from idleness, and disinclination to 
dress and undress. 

In Italy, more than anywhere else, ex- 
ceptions must be allowed for in all general 
descriptions of customs. Those who have 
travelled, and all really elegant women 
from Turin to Palermo, maintain an ele- 
gant appearance in their own homes, and 
retain few or none of the national usages, 
which belong exclusively to the funda- 
mentally and purely Italian portion of the 
community. It needed, then, some power- 
ful motive to induce the Marchioness Salvi 
to abandon her usual habits, and leave 
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home alone, at dusk, to call on her friend, 
the Countess Albrandi. 

' I have just now received a telegram, 
my dear Leonora !' exclaimed she, as 
she entered the Countess's drawing-room. 
'Here it is. Ah, we are indeed blessed! 
Your husband and Enrico are safe and 
sound.' 

All the ladies embraced each other. 
Nina had dried her tears. 

' We have, this very moment, received 
the same intelligence,' said the Countess; 
* and had you not come so speedily, Leo- 
nora would certainly have come to you to 
inform you of it.' 

The Countess's face relaxed; a gleam 
of kindly feeling replaced its habitual ri- 
gidity. The attention of the Marchioness 
touched her heart. She pressed her friend's 
hand, and said : 
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'I do indeed thank you for taking so 
much trouble. How good of you !' 

'My first thought was about you all, 
dear Gaetana. From the moment the cries 
in the street announced a battle, until the 
despatch reached us, the most intense anx- 
iety and the most agitating silence reigned 
among us. As soon, then, as my own fears 
were relieved, I felt it was but right to re- 
lieve yours also. Our poor dear Leonora, 
though she is so courageous and resigned, 
does not suffer the less on that account. 
And you, Nina? Come and kiss me, my 
child. How pale you are !' 

'0, it is nothing,' said Signora Al- 
brandi. ' The cold always makes her so.' 

' Every one feels the effect of emotions 
in which it is impossible to avoid taking 
part,' said Nonna Luisa. 

'When we have relatives and friends 
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whose lives are in danger, and we fear that 
we may lose them any hour, we can but 
feel great depression, and that is the case 
with my cousin,' said Signora Masi. 

Signora Salvi pressed Nina's hands, 
which she held in her own. 

' We must hope in God, dear little one,^ 
said she, *that we shall soon be quiet. 
Elena and Lisa, too, have been living, for 
some time past, in mortal anxiety. They 
open their window at night, and if the wind 
blows violently, they say, "How cold our 
poor brothers and Adriano will be !" And 
filled with these sad thoughts, they talk for 
hours of their anxieties, without being able 
to go to sleep.' 

* God deliver us from war !' sighed Nonna 
Luisa. 'It is the most cruel of all scourges.' 

'Yes,' assented the Countess; ' and how 
often the victims of these bloody combats 
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are offered up in vain! The desired end 
is rarely attained. The Pope would do 
much better to bless than to kill,' con- 
tinued she. * Has he learned nothing 
from his divine Exemplar, that he thus 
acts in opposition to the spirit of the 
Gospel? 

' Such seems to be the case, we must 
all admit,' said the Marchioness Salvi. 
' There is nd longer a woman of sense in 
Italy — ^no matter to what rank she belongs, 
nor how devout she may be — who does 
not deplore the conduct of the Holy See 
with reference to this unfortunate temporal 
power. It makes us live in an unnatural 
condition, and is an incessant source of 
agitation and peril. 

' But let us talk of something else. I 
have some news to tell you. At the end 
of this campaign, whether it prove fortu- 
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nate or unfortunate, I hope that we shall 
Celebrate Elena's marriapje.' 

^ Indeed !' exclaimed the ladies. 
' You know that the dear girl has loved 
Adriano Malaspina for years. My brother 
and I blame ourselves now, that we have 
abridged the portion of happiness which 
might have fallen to my daughter's lot by 
over-prudence, which is, in fact, mere want 
of faith in Providence. I would not advise 
any mother to follow my example; it is a 
great mistake.' 

The Countess sighed, but kept silence. 
' You are quite right. Marchioness,' said 
Leonora. 'Human prudence is so blind, 
and errs so frequently. How often have I 
observed to my aunt that a rich family is 
ruined in the course of a - few years, and 
that others, like . myself, who were poor, 
become rich. We must believe in destiny.' 
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' And trust entirely to God/ said Nonna 
Luisa; 

'Well, I am no fatalist,' said Signora 
Albrandi. 'I would not choose to bring- 
myself into poverty and say, " If it is God's 
will that I am to become a millionaire, He 
can transform my centimes into 20-franc 
pieces, and my cottage into a palace.' 

'That would be folly, Gaetana,' said 
Nonna Luisa. 'But to believe that all is 
ordered by God, and that He can change 
our fortune and our hearts if it please Him 
to do so, is our duty. Do we not know 
that He is all-powerful and merciful, and 
that happiness and misery, life and death, 
are in His hands?' 

' Most assuredly,' agreed the Marchion- 
ess. ' And when I look at Elena, and see 
in her face the deep traces of suffering 
which my maternal love ought to have 
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spared her, my soul is filled with such re- 
morse, that I fear lest God in His justice 
should punish me.' 

* Elena is an angel, dear Marchioness,' 
said Nonna Luisa. ' She will have her re- 
ward, and you will not be punished.' 

* God grant you may be right !' answered 
the Marchioness with emotion. Then after 
a pause she added, ' You will come to the 
wedding, Leonora, will you not ? It is 
my wish that my daughter should be sur- 
rounded, at that time, by every one she 
loves. You will aU be with us ; promise 
me so, my dear friends.' 

'With the greatest pleasure,' responded 
the ladies. 

'Lisa is still quite a child,' continued 
the Marchioness. 'She accepts happiness 
with such enthusiasm, and grief with such 
hesitation, that she often rouses us from 
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our troubles by her original mode of look- 
ing at things. She cannot believe in misfor- 
tune. When the telegram came just now, 
I exclaimed, "It is bad news!" " Not it," 
cried she ; " I will wager my head no one 
is either killed or wounded." As I came 
away, she was so excited with joy, she was 
trying to make Kosa dance with her. The 
child's disposition is so lively and affec- 
tionate, that she is a perpetual sunbeam in 
our house. No one can be dull with her.' 

' She has no romantic ideas in her head,' 
said Madam Albrandi. 

* Up to the present time she is anything 
but sentimental,' assented the Marchioness. 
^ But I do not blame those who take things 
more seriously to heart. An elevated 
mind, capable of much devotion and self- 
sacrifice, is rich in sentiment.' 

' I prefer that those in whom I am in- 
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terested should have less idealism, and a 
greater breadth of practical sense/ answered 
the Countess. 

With a view no doubt to changing the 
conversation, Nonna Luisa asked, 

' What does Beppe say? 

. ' He writes us charming letters. He is 
own brother to Lisa. Like her, he can 
always draw comfort even from anxiety 
itself, and can derive hope from despair. 
He amuses us much with the picturesque 
recitals he sends us of his explorations, his 
encampment, all that he sees and says, and 
everything that surrounds or interests him. 
Adriano writes to us often, but he is as 
serious as Elena ; so that our intelligence 
from the camp is most varied. As for En- 
rico, he is all youth, all courage, all heart, 
all enthusiasm. His noble nature embel- 
lishes everything, and I preserve his letters 
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among my treasures. Nothing can be more 
noble than the heart of the dear boy. Ah, 
those whom he loves he loves truly!' 

Nina blushed. 

' A strength and constancy of character 
so remarkable as his is rarely to be met 
with in a man of his age. But I am launch- 
ing forth upon my inexhaustible topic, and 
must leave you now,' said the Marchioness, 
rising. 

^My dear friend,' said Nonna Luisa, 
' whatever the eulogiums you may pass 
upon your son, no one can tax you with 
exaggeration.' 

'All who know him will join you in 
chorus,' added Leonora. 

Nina looked down, and felt as much 
embarrassed as if Enrico's praises had been 
addressed to herself. Love has the power 
of so completely identifying itself with the 
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person beloved, that we ourselves feel every- 
thing personal to the beloved one. 

The Countess seemed inclined to speak ; 
but she kept silence, and rose and rang the 
bell. After exchanging adieux and promises 
to communicate one to the other every item 
of intelligence received respecting the com- 
batants, and to meet again as soon as pos- 
sible, the ladies separated. The Marchion- 
ess, followed by Giovanni and saluted by 
Palmira, both of whom had warmly rejoiced 
in her visit, regained her carriage. Little 
Cecco closed the door, and, mounting to 
his seat, cried to the coachman, ' A casa I — 
Home!' 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

HAPPY AS A QUEEN. 

(•ISA was necessary to Elena's hap- 
piness. No two sisters could 
be more unlike, both physically 
and morally. But their very diversities 
served to form a complete whole. Their 
two dispositions fitted into each other with- 
out leaving an interstice, and formed a 
perfect combination. Everything, whether 
joy or sorrow, was shared between them. 
Elena's regular countenance, with its gentle 
and somewhat melancholy expression, her 
pale cheeks, and her languid air, contrasted 
with the irregular features and gay, bright, 
piquante face of Lisa. The physiognomi- 
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cal characteristics of the two sisters dif- 
fered as widely as a burst of laughter from 
a tear. 

Lisa was so much younger than her sis- 
ter, that Elena looked upon her as a child. 
She spoiled her, petted her, indulged all 
her fancies, and from morning till night 
tried to rectify her ideas, give them a rea- 
sonable turn, and lead her to think seri- 
ously. But everything about Lisa was 
evanescent as smoke; nothing was durable. 
She passed, without transition, from de- 
spair to hope, from ideas of the blackest 
hue to those of the brightest covleuv de rose. 
Always cheerful, yielding, and conciliating, 
and lively as a bird, her activity and her 
amiability exercised a perfect fascination 
over her sister. Without her healthy in- 
fluence, Elena would have been dull as 
night. The elder sister every morning 
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dressed the hair and attended to the toilet 
of the younger. She was her friend, her 
counsellor, her servant, her mentor. 

The Marchioness, who was somewhat 
formal in her habits and of a reserved dis- 
position, would have been quite cast down 
without the company of her young daugh- 
ter, who, like a veritable enchantress, could 
embellish and animate every object with 
which she came in contact. 

It was especially at such seasons as the 
one they were noT^ passing through, that 
they felt the benefit of her presence. The 
house, however deserted it might be, seemed 
full as soon as Lisa quitted her chamber. 
She was everything to everybody : atten- 
tive, loving, and affectionate as a good 
genius ; and every one held her dear. As 
soon as she heard the carriage, she ran to 
the staircase to receive the Marchioness. 
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^Well, mamma, what good news have 
you brought us? Did they receive you 
with open arms ? The Countess put on her 
best looks, did she ? You talked to her 
like a book, I suppose? Come, tell us all 
about it. Did Joli follow you, and bark at 
you ? Is Nina better ? That is just the 
sort of girl I like. If I had ten brothers, 
I should wish to have ten sisters-in-law like 
her.' 

* Your taste is not bad,' remarked Elena ; 
* but let mamma speak.' 

The Marchioness smiled. She had 
reached her room. Lisa untied her mo- 
ther's bonnet-strings, and having taken off 
her bonnet, replaced it by a cap. 

' Mamma, you are a darling ! You must 
give me a kiss for my trouble. See what 
a surly look Rosa has put on, because she 
has had to dance in honour of Garibaldi.' 
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^ If he did not expose the lives of 
my boys and Signor Adriano to danger, I 
should not hate him so much/ answered 
Kosa. 

'My dear Rosa, I have explained to 
you a hundred times,' said Lisa, Hhat it 
is not he, but the King, our King Yictor 
Emanuel, who exposes the lives of Beppe 
and Adriano. Garibaldi has nothing to do 
with it.' 

^ You are mistaken, signorina, if you 
think I like the King. The Grand Duke 
was worth a hundred of him, poor man ! 
He would not have hurt a fly ; and in the 
time of the poor dear Marquis, your father, 
before people had got such nonsense into 
their heads as they have now, it was who 
should think the most highly of the Mon- 
archy as they called him.' 

The ladies could not help laughing. 
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' We were not then a great nation^ cara 
mia,' said Lisa with emphasis. 

'A great nation^ indeed! Be so good, 
signorina, as to tell me why, when we had 
the Grand Duke, we had silver and gold, 
and now that we have a king we have only* 
centesimi and paper money. I know that 
hardly one stone remains upon another of 
Tuscany. A fine figure Italy cuts with 
her paper ! Some day or another every- 
body will be reduced to beggary.' 

* You do not take a consoling view of 
things, Rosa.' 

*This Garibaldi has swallowed up so 
much money with his rage for fighting, 
that there is none left. And they say it is 
the priests who rob us. Those may believe 
that who hke !' 

*You are not a politician, Rosa,' said 
Lisa. 
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' I understand enough about politics to 
know well that in the time of the Grand 
Duke we were quiet, and that now it is > 
a perfect Babel.' 

'But they fought in 1848. Have you 
forgotten that ?' asked Elena. 

'They did; but Charles Albert, who 
was the cause of it, got well punished. They 
said great things of him ; they called him 
— stop, let me remember what — the gun of 
Italy.' 

The ladies burst into peals of laughter. 

' 0, no, I am wrong — la spada d' Italia^ 
the sword of Italy ! A nice end he came 
to ! He went away, and died a thousand 
leagues from home in a country filled with 
savages and wild beasts.' 

Despairirig of imparting to the old ser- 
vant more correct notions with regard to 
events past and present, the Marchioness 
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and her daughter left her and went to the 
drawing-room, still laughing at the errone- 
ous opinions uttered by Rosa. 

' Now, mamma,' said Lisa, * that we are 
settled, tell us all that you have been doing. 
You mentioned Elena's marriage, I suppose ?' 

* Of course.' 

* Dear Elena,' said Lisa, ' do me the 
favour of putting on a cheerful look and 
assuming a bridal air.' 

* You are as complete a child, Lisa, as if 
you were ten years old.' 

* I am ten years old,' said Lisa ; then 
resuming her questions, she asked, *Will 
they come to the wedding?' 

* Yes ; they have promised to do so.' 
' Did Nina look pleased ?' 

* She looked very pale, and was cr3dng 
when I entered ; but she was much better 
before I left.' 
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'It is a singular thing, mamma,' said 
Lisa, ' but if you notice, I am always talk- 
ing and always occupying myself about 
other people's ajBTairs. I believe that I shall 
never have an event of my own in the whole 
course of my life. I have never remarked 
any one; no one has ever remarked me. 
This will always be the case, I have no 
doubt. Is it not original ?' 

' Your life is but beginning, my child. 
It has been tranquil at present; and you 
will, I trust, always enjoy happiness.' 

' I wish for no greater happiness than 
to be always with you, manama,' said the 
young girl. ' However,' resumed she, laugh- 
ing, after having for a .moment seemed much 
moved, ' as Fra Paolo declares that every- 
thing here below is contagious, now that 
marriage has entered the family, we shall 
all find our other halves, I suppose, and fol- 
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low Elena's example. 0, a brother-in-law, 
sisters-in-law, a husband ! what delightful 
novelties ! What do you say to it, mamma ?' 
' I say that you are most ridiculous. 
You mean to be serious in a hundred years' 
time, I suppose.' 

' Better late than never.' 
^Hold your tongue, chatterbox,' said 
Elena, smiling ; ' and let me speak. Had 
Leonora received a telegram also ?' 
' Certainly she had.' 

' That would make her easy. How was 
Signora Luisa ?' 

* She appeared anxious about Nina.' 
' Yes,' said Lisa ; ' and she was existing 
as usual, no doubt, in holy fear of the 
Countess. That is what I can never forgive 
in her. If ever I have children, rather 
than be afraid of them, I will make them 
tremble before me.' 
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Don Girolamo entered the room ; it was 
the hour for supper. 

' Who is to tremble before you, Lisa ?' 
asked he. 

' The whole universe, uncle, rather than 
that I will tremble before any one.' 

' What a droll girl it is ! What is she 
talking about now, sister ? demanded Don 
Oirolamo of the Marchioness. 

' I have been to the Albrandis to take 
them the good news, my dear ; and Lisa 
was making her reflections upon the fear 
which Signora Luisa always manifests of 
Gaetana.' 

' It is pitiful,' said the young girl con- 
temptuously. 

' Not pitiful, my dear child, but it ex- 
cites pity. Never has a meritorious vir- 
tuous woman, like Nonna Luisa, passed 
through a life of greater trials. Happily 
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she has profited by her sorrows, and has 
woven a crown with them, which she will 
carry with her above.' Then addressing 
his sister, he said, ' Were you able to slip 
in a word or two upon the subject which 
occupies us ?' 

' I will tell you presently.' 

' Good ! there are secrets,' said Lisa in 
a whisper to her sister ; ' there is some- 
thing fresh in hand ;' and springing up, she 
left the drawing-room, to which she re- 
turned a few minutes later, to announce 
that supper was served. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

VARIOUS OPINIONS. 

J ANT of faith in the success of 
Garibaldi's- undertaking, op- 
posed as it was by France, 
was sufficiently general to prevent Italy 
from rejoicing over the victory of Monte 
Rotondo. 

The hesitation of the Government be- 
came more manifest every day. That the 
hand which held the reins by which events 
were guided was at a distance, was felt to 
account for the vacillation and delay mani- 
fested by the ministry. The nation needed 
not this fresh disgrace. It already mur- 
mured, and was ready to utter a- cry of 
indignation* 
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Every hero who had fallen was a 
martyr. The people, always honest, ab- 
hor duplicity in those who govern them. 
They cannot pardon a falsehood — the 
deep abyss of power, the tomb of roy- 
alty ! The populace was depressed ; men 
gathered together in groups, and said in 
low tones : 

' Our volunteers are sacrificed to France. 
Garibaldi is betrayed.' 

The women murmured against the Pope, 
and made use of the severe language of 
those who possess an innate sense of justice. 
Accustomed from infancy to reverence the 
chief of Catholicism, they long hesitated to 
yield to evidence, and were slow to open 
their eyes to the fatal nature of his double 
mission as*' apostle and inquisitor; and his 
professions of humility, with a crown upon 
his head ; of fraternity, while dealing forth 
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anathemas; and liberty, while riveting the 
fetters of slavery. 

Change was never slower of accom- 
plishment than this reaction of the Italian 
women against his Holiness in everything 
referring to the temporal power. Conse- 
quently a reaction more radical and decisive 
never existed. This is an important fact, 
the significance of which has been remarked 
by but few. It is the last step towards 
the abyss in which that power must be 
entombed, the gulf open to receive the 
royalty of the Pope. A reign is factitious 
from the moment that the reasonable, de- 
vout, conciliatory portion of the nation is 
adverse to it. His Holiness governs with 
the support of the old, retrograde, abnor- 
mal world, which is itself falling away, dis- 
appearing like a spark before the breath of 
liberty. 
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The Pope's army is recruited abroad, 
from the cream of the past and the mud 
of the present. Many men among the 
Pope's officers would have been worthy 'to 
follow St. Louis, and may inscribe their 
names beside the noble ones of Bayard, 
Larochejaquelin, Montmorency, and others, 
which succeeding ages will pronounce only 
with respect. 

The hordes of soldiers which they lead 
consist for the most part of the refuse of 
the streets, the galleys, and the prisons, 
who are bought by the Roman Government 
to hold in obedience those whom the Pope 
calls his ' faithful subjects.' It is necessary 
to possess a perfect knowledge of Italian 
life, and to have the opportunity of mixing 
with all classes of society in the country, 
in order fully to appreciate the complete 
abandonment of the temporal power by the 
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women. Thus the clergy can almost count 
the devotees faithful to them upon their 
fingers, and these are too old to allow of 
the hope that they will transmit their sen- 
timents .to succeeding generations. After 
them, the end of the world. 

The time when the husband's thoughts 
might be learned from the imprudence of 
the wife is passed. Every one expresses 
his opinion aloud, even should it reecho to 
the confines of the earth. No more fears, 
no more reservation, no more secrets ! 

When speaking to the King, a man says 
VSire, my principles are republican,' with 
as little hesitation as if he were conversing 
with Mazzini ; and no doubt but Victor 
Emanuel thinks, as he passes through the 
Pitti Palace, the villas of the Dukes of 
Modena and Parma, and the shades of Ca- 
serta, that a country, whether great or 
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small, can very well exist without the plea- 
sure of sheltering a monarch, and seeing 
state-carriages pass to and fro. 

During these days of indecision and 
struggle, the King had a share in our hopes. 
People tried to forget Custoza and Lizza, 
and the gift of Venice to Italy by France, 
and held to the idea that Victor Emanuel 
would so act as to secure the prompt 
and satisfactory solution of the Italian 
question. 

A number of men were assembled in 
the Piedmontese bakery in the Via Cerret- 
tani, and were loudly discussing the events 
of the day. 

' We shall never be a free people until 
the King is dethroned,' said a young man 
with a Brutus-like countenance. *It is of 
no use. All the great ones of the earth 
band together. Kings and emperors are 
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all cousins. They think of nothing but 
supporting and helping each other. Ours 
is the slave of Napoleon III.' 

^ That may be, but don't judge him too 
severely, neighbour,' said a man of some 
fifty years old. * Victor Emanuel is an ex- 
ceptional prince, very liberal, familiar with 
every one, simple in his habits, and an 
enemy of all etiquette.' 

' I do not deny that he has the appear- 
ance and tastes of a peasant, signore ; but 
he is not one any the more for that, but 
belongs to the monarchical clique, which 
fetters European liberties.' 

* You are wrong, young man, to talk 
so. If he thought himself strong enough, 
he would soon shake off the yoke of France, 
but as it is he can but submit to his posi- 
tion. I say again, we have a king whose 
sympathies, habits, and principles are such 
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as not to clash with the opinions and ideas 
of any republican/ 

The republican smiled contemptuously. 

'What have you to complain of ? re- 
sumed his interlocutor. ' To rise early, to 
walk in all weathers, to scour the country 
with a gun on his shoulder, to be willing 
to fight every battle against despotism, to 
talk with the peasants, to be plainly dressed, 
to live frugally, to avoid all ceremonial, all 
etiquette and show — such is the life that he 
leads.' 

' It is a trick, like any other, to acquire 
popularity.' 

* You are unjust. His tastes are simple 
by nature ; and the proof is, that, though 
he has a throne, he never ascends it, but 
prefers to converse at the foot of its steps 
with those who are introduced to him.' 

' Ah, that signifies nothing at all.' 
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'1 beg your pardoD, it is very charac- 
teristic; and then, as every one knows, his 
horror of dress and dancing and everything 
that is effeminate, is carried to exaggerac- 
tion/ 

' 0, yes ; we know that his tastes are 
not over elevated,' said the young man, 
with a sneer, 'and that he would a thou- 
sand times rather smoke his cigar among 
his horses, or chat with his gardeners, than 
mingle with the beau mondeJ 

' Depend upon it, young man, that he is 
sincere in his simplicity.' 

'A king is never sincere,* exclaimed 
several voices at once. *His training is 
opposed to it.' 

' Well, I take upon myself to declare 
and maintain that the King was sincere, 
noble, brav^, and liberal, when he was 
crowned by Italy — by Italy, gentlemen, 
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who would always have followed him, if, 
following his own inspirations, and shaking 
off the yoke of France, he had walked alone 
in the path of honour and loyalty traced 
out for him.' 

* I doubt it,' said the young man, with 
an air of disapprobation. 

' I think the gentleman is right,' said a 
venerable old man, who had hitherto kept 
silence^ * It is the same with kings as with 
other men. Their popularity is transitory, 
subject, as it is, to influences which, by 
making them lose faith in the justice of 
their cause, master and overpower them.' 

The majority of the bj^standers took the 
same view as the old man. Gradually this 
group of men, unknown to each other, and 
whose opinions were interchanged in a shop, 
dispersed, and was replaced by* other indi- 
viduals, who enunciated their ideas upon 
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other political subjects with the same free- 
dom. 

One of the qualities of Italy most wor- 
thy of refuark is its impartiality. The cool- 
ness of its appreciations and the wisdom of 
its judgments are truly admirable. Never 
was a people less infatuated with indivi- 
duals than the ItaUan. They admire a man 
to-day, if he is worthy of admiration ; and 
are ready to disavow him to-morrow, if his 
conduct and actions are beneath the moral 
level which he has heretofore maintained. 
Italy has no fetish. The two extreme par- 
ties, the clericals and the reds, which to- 
gether form but an infinitesimal fraction 
of the nation, alone number in their ranks 
some unreasonable and excited imnds. 

This condition of things became most 
openly apparent during the days of hesita- 
tion which followed the victory of Monte 
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Rotondo. Every one felt that Garibaldi had 
embarked upon a sea studded with rocks; 
that the King was governed by a will which 
traversed space overhead, and was trans- 
mitted from the Tuileries to the Pitti Palace 
by the telegraph-wire. The power to strug- 
gle seemed to be extinguished. All resist- 
ance was felt to be useless; our hands were 
tied; the Pope must conquer. 

The priests began to traverse the streets^ 
with relieved countenances, and, holding 
their heads high, seemed to cast looks of 
defiance on those they met. Not that they 
trusted to the honesty of Napoleon III. ; in 
his good faith they never believed; but they 
depended upon the bigotry of France. No 
doubt they had an instinctive presenti- 
ment of the speeches to be delivered, in 
this mneteenth century, by deputies of all 
shades, in the legislative assembly and in 
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the senate, upon the value and the inviola- 
bility of the temporal power, and the im- 
perious necessity of keeping Rome for the 
capital of Catholicism. 
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CLERICAL OPINIONS, 

NUMBER of ecclesiastics were 
assembled in the private room 
of Monsignore. Their conversa- 
tion was strictly confidential. The Bishop, 
who was seated at a table covered with 
papers, had just been reading to his coun- 
sellors the last despatches received from 
Rome. Joy and hope beamed so brightly 
in the eyes of the sacerdotal circle as 
to make the glasses of their spectacles 
sparkle. 

Father Clemente alone appeared ab- 
sorbed in scientific meditations far above 
the political interests of the moment. 
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' Don Girolamo is late,' said the Bishop, 
addressing Fra Paolo. ' Did you tell him 
the time of our meeting T 

' I repeated to him, word for word, the 
message which you did me the honour to 
send him through me, Monsignore, and 
did not omit to inform him that the meet- 
ing would take place at the episcopal palace 
between half-past eight and nine. Doubt- 
less he has some other engagement* Per- 
haps,' added he, in a jocular maimer, ' he 
is presiding at a liberal committee to send 
help to the patriots' 

Every one smiled. 

*What a grand word,' continued Fra 
Paolo, ^ Pa-tri'Ots I' 

The emphasis caused by the separation 
of the syllables drew the attention of Fa- 
ther Clemente. 

*Tes, patriot is a grand word,' said hej 
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^ and patriots in all times have been grand 
men.' 

* Not in our days, assuredly,' exclaimed 
all present in chorus. 

* Ah, of our days it is difficult to judge, 
more especially as I did not imderstand 
what patriots Fra Paolo was talking about. 
But, even at the present day,' insisted Fa- 
ther Clemente, * the man who deserves the 
name of patriot must possess three great 
qualities : bravery, devotion, and self-sacri- 
fice.' 

* Father Clemente,' said Fra Paolo, 
* without the slightest wish to contradict 
you, I will tell you what the question refers 
to.' 

* 0, that is quite unnecessary, my fiiend ; 
it would take too long, and really this even- 
ing I am so much absorbed, that I should 
have difficulty in following you in the 
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€nunciation of principles, into the spirit of 
which it is almost impossible to enter with- 
out having deeply studied the question.' 

Every one listened in silence, and made 
A movement of the head indicative of ap- 
proval, which, however, Father Clemente 
did not see, his own being thrown back 
upon the ledge of his arm-chair, and his 
ejes shut. 

Don Girolamo entered. He was re- 
ceived by all present with every mark of 
courtesy. Each vied with the rest in ad- 
dressing to him the most amiable and jQat- 
tering words of welcome. Era Paolo took 
the chair which the attendant was about to 
offer to the Canon, and himself placed it 
between Monsignore and Eather Clemente. 

*We have been longing for your pre- 
sence,' said Monsignore in an aflfable man- 
ner. *I will briefly narrate to you the 
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news received from Rome. The Holy Fa- 
ther informs me that, in spite of Grari- 
baldi's last victory, he has nothing to fear, 
supported as he is by the French soldiers, 
who will come any hour that it may be 
necessary to oppose the volunteers. His 
Holiness asks our prayers, and begs of 
us to propagate, as far as possible, among 
the people healthy ideas of submission to 
established powers, of respect for our holy 
rehgion, and veneration for its ministers^ 
Gentlemen, at times like the present we 
ought to be more than ever watchful over 
ourselves, that we may become, if possible, 
perfectly blameless in every respect.' 

'Monsignore is perfectly right/ said 
Don Girolamo; *the first condition to in- 
sure respect is to behave in a manner 
worthy of respect.' 

^Well, not always, not always,' said 
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Father Clemente, who liked to found a 
controversy upon a word seized by chance. 
'There are a thousand things which peo- 
ple respect, but which are not respectable- 
Audacity, success, a despot taking up with 
a bad cause, the honest and conscientious 
propagation of false principles — ' 

' Ah, ah !' said Monsignore, interrupt- 
ing the well of science ; ' you are going 
too far.' 

' Perhaps what I maintain is not in ac- 
cordance with the arguments of Don Giro- 
lamo, all the reasoning of which I did not 
follow.' 

'In perfect accordance, Father Cle- 
mente ; I fully approve of all that you have 
said.' 

'Do not let us depart from the ques- 
tion,' Fra Paolo ventured to remark. ' The 
present is a solemn moment; one of those 
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epochs which demand that we should unite 
our efforts and concentrate them upon a 
single object, the maintenance of all the 
rights of his Holiness. If ever we should 
live to see the Holy Father enter upon 
the path of concession, we may utter the 
despairing cry, All is lost! A compro- 
mise on the part of the Papacy, gentlemen, 
would be more than a fault, it would be a 
crime.' 

' Bravo, Fra Paolo !' said Monsignore. 
' If his Holiness had but more men of your 
stamp to proclaim the justice of his cause, 
what a happiness it would be !' 

Don Girolamo rose. 

*For my part,' said h^, 'I think it 
better, by a spontaneous act, to make a 
restitution — ^hard, without doubt, but ne- 
cessary — than to see ourselves despoiled 
piecemeal of a burden which we have no 
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longer the strength to bear. To protect 
the temporal power is, in my opinion, only 
to prolong its death-struggle.' 

This speech was received with a general 
murmur of disapprobation. 

' Do you take no account of the inter- 
ests of religion, gentlemen?' continued the 
Canon. ' Our continued struggles are de- 
taching the nation from the Church.' 

• ' I perceive no difference between the 
present time and as far back as I remem- 
ber,' said Fra Paolo with assurance. 

' Forty years ago, Fra Paolo, the 
churches were ftdl; at the present time 
they are comparatively empty. The per- 
secutions of 1821, the deception and trea- 
chery of 1848, commenced this great reac- 
tion against Papal Rome ; the unification 
of Italy has dealt the last blow. A power 
which is maintained by foreign bayonets 
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has no vitality, and whatever emanates 
from it, beKeve me, is still-bom.^ 

The greatest indignation was manifested 
by the auditors of Don Girolamo. The 
Bishop knitted his brows, Fra Paolo looked 
at him, shook his head, and pursed-up his 
lips. His countenance assumed that tri- 
umphant expression which says, ' I told 
you so ; and I am glad that you have the 
opportunity of judging for yourself of the 
truth of my assertions/ 

'Really, Don Girolamo,' said Monsig- 
nore, ' if we had invited Garibaldi to this 
meeting, he could not have expressed opi- 
nions more opposed to ours, or desires more 
culpable, in reference to the abolition of the 
temporal power, than those which you have 
just declared. It is most painful for us to 
be obliged to own that in our ranks, among 
those whose duty it is to use all their talent 
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for the support of our cause, there exist 
men of influence, hitherto respected, who 
suffer themselves to be carried away by 
false views so far as to forget the duties of 
their profession and oaths by which they 
are bound. We demand from your noble 
conscience, Don Girolamo, some words of 
love for the Holy Father, some words of 
sympathy for his great and just cause.' 

' The Holy Father, Monsignore, is, with- 
out doubt, worthy of the respect and love 
of all who, like myself, are persuaded of 
the purity of his intentions, and who live 
in the belief that he is the victim of the 
position which he occupies, and of the bad 
counsellors by whom he is surrounded, and 
to whose will he is more or less obliged to 
yield his own.' 

'Pius IX. has no counsellors but his 
oaths and his conscience,' exclaimed a priest 
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who had, up to that moment, kept perfectly 
silent, but whose wrath at length over- 
flowed all bounds. ^ That the members of 
the Church of Christ — ^those whose mission 
it is to maintain and defend it — can carry- 
prevarication so far as to wish to rob it of 
that material power absolutely needed by 
it to maintain itself in the armed world of 
which it forms a part, is truly a grievous 
spectacle. I^ instead of living in the nine- 
teenth century, we were but in the four- 
teenth, Don Girolamo would have cause to 
repent of thus expressing himself.' 

* Do you regret, my venerable fiiend, 
that the Holy Inquisition can no longer 
place me on the rack, or break me on the 
wheel?' asked Don Girolamo sarcastically. 

' Signori,' said the Bishop with author- 
ity, ' I should not have expected to witness 
such an exhibition of blindness on the one 
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side, and warmth on the other, as you have 
exhibited.' 

* Say violence rather, Monsignore,' ex- 
claimed Don Girolamo. 

* Of warmth,' repeated the Bishop. 'Un- 
fortunately,' continued he, *an opponent 
does not always weigh his words in a dis- 
cussion ; but neither of you should forget 
that peace ought to reign among us.' 

' Yes, Monsignore ; a peace like that 
which now exists between the Pope and 
his children. His Holiness wiU soon give 
them his pax vobiscum^ through the inter- 
vention of the soldiers of Napoleon III. and 
the roaring of cannon.' 

^This is not to be endured,' said the 
Bishop, rising. 

^ It is unbearable, because it is unfortu- 
nately too true,' said Don Girolamo, bow- 
ing profoundly. Then, with steady voice. 
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he continued: * Gentlemen, as my presence 
here only excites your disapprobation, with 
your permission I will retire. I pray God 
to enlighten your minds with that sacred 
fire of charity which animated our Saviour 
when he expressed his desire of equality 
and liberty in the words. All men are bre- 
thren.^ 

The door of the council-room opened, 
and closed upon the Canon. At a sign 
from Monsignore, Fra Paolo hastened to 
follow the steps of Don Girolamo. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

CONSPIRACY. 

.ALMIRA was greatly agitated. 
She went to and fro between 
one room and another with fe- 
verish irritability, arranging and replacing 
objects left about. As she passed near Joli 
she gave him a kick, though he was not by 
any means in her way. The dog turned 
round, and looked at her with a contemp- 
tuous glance. 

' You never will believe me,' said Pal- 
mira to her fellow-servant Giovanni; *you 
are too soft-hearted; but, as sure as I am 
alive, the devil, in the person of Fra Paolo, 
has taken our affairs in hand. This house 
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seems bewitched. Anything good that 
happens is sure to turn to evU. I hoped 
such great things from the Marchioness's 
visit. Well, I do believe that my mistress 
ha9 said more against the marriage of the 
Contessina with Signor Enrico since that 
day than she had said in a year before. It 
is enough to drive one mad. I do not 
know how to bear myself. Signora Leo- 
nora says that she quite despairs now. I 
could not close my eyes all night long. — 
Get out with you, Joli ! What a plague 
it is to have this animal always under one's 
feet ! — ^Well, you stand there, like a stock 
or a stone, and never answer a word.' 

' Why, you see, Palmira, I am puzzling 
my head to see how we can best expose 
Fra Paolo.' 

'That will be no easy task, my good 
fellow. A monk, you see, is so sly; he 
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knows how to get the better of you and 
me and all of us. They are such plotters, 
such pretenders, such flatterers! In fact, 
if this one is not the death of Nina, it will 
be a miracle. When I see the child in her 
bed of a morning, paler than a wax-taper, 
I have such a mind to go and have it out 
with the Countess, that I declare it nearly 
kills me. Ah, one day I shall burst out, 
sure enough. Signora Luisa does all she 
-can to comfort the signorina, and she alone 
keeps her calm. Signora Leonora has not 
the decision necessary under such circum- 
stances. If I were she, I would bring 
things to a point, and find out how to settle 
matters.' 

* How would you do that, Palmira ?' 

* Easily enough. I would give my cou- 
sin her wedding-portion.' 

' She has not the right to do so.' 
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' Do not talk stuff, Giovanni ! When 
people have bags full of money, they have 
the right to do what they please.' 

' But the Countess would not give her 
consent.' 

* Caro mio, nobody refuses money. They 
may raise some difficulties at first; but 
they give way at last, and resign them- 
selves to being comfortable.' 

After a pause, Palmira continued : 

' I cannot say I am over-fond of good- 
temper, Giovanni; it dulls the. intelligence. 
You are very good-tempered, but you never 
seem to understand anything.' 

' I beg your pardon. I understand per- 
fectly, only I do not believe the thing is 
possible.' 

'That is just what I say. So much 
good -temper makes everything seem im- 
possible. I do not know whether it is the 
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same in other countries, but in Italy, when 
men axe good-tempered, it is dreadful; they 
become no better than mummies/ 

* Thank you for the compliment It 
seems people must be ill-natured to please 
you/ 

Palmira made no reply, but remained 
for a time absorbed in her own reflections* 

' I would give the world, Giovanni, to 
know what they think at the Salvis/ 

Then striking her forehead with her 
hand, she exclaimed: 

' There now ! An idea has come into 
my head! On Sunday I will attend the 
Benediction at the Madonna delle Grazie. 
That is where Rosa goes. I shall meet her, 
-as if by chance, and we will come back 
together, and I will make her tell me what 
she knows.' 

' But that is acting like a spy, is it not?' 
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'Much obliged to you! And if I do 
not get to know about things, how can we 
forward the happiness of our child, I should 
like to know? 

* Mia cara, it is not very delicate to act 
so.' 

* Then you would call it more delicate 
to let Nina die of grief, simpleton that you 
are! There, get along! That is the sig- 
nora's bell. Have you taken up her scaldini? 
It is bitter cold this morning.' 

* Yes ; she has as many as she wants,' 
said Giovanni, as he departed to answer the 
summons. 

'What is to be done?' sighed Palmira. 
' I will have an explanation this very day 
with Signora Luisa, and also with Signora 
Leonora if necessary; for we cannot let the 
Countess carry out her idea of suflfering 
Nina to die by inches. Pride is a thing as 
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black as a coal. It blinds the eyes, and I 
believe it makes people deaf too. — ^Well, 
Giovanni, what did the Countess want?' 

' She is going out with Signorina Nina, 
nurse, and baby, and she wishes me to 
follow them to carry the child when nurse 
is tired.' 

' Do you know where they are going? 

^ Shopping, I suppose. Signora Leonora 
said she wanted some gray and blue silk, 
and I do not know what else.' 

' 0, yes; for her embroidery. I must 
go and get the Countess's things ready, and 
then I shall go to Nina. I am afraid she 
should take cold. Colds are so dangerous 
when persons are in trouble.' 

When her mistress and Nina had left 
the house, Palmira tried to Usten to what 
was going on. Nonna Luisa and Leonora 
were left alone. 
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' KI dared, I would go to them/ thought 
she. ^ This is the very moment to risk the 
decisive blow/ 

After a few seconds' hesitation, she went 
to Nonna Luisa's chamber, examined one 
of her dresses, and then boldly entered the 
room in which the ladies were seated. 

Addressing Nonna Luisa, she said, 

' Signora, I have a few minutes to spare, 
and as this dress wants a little repairing, I 
will do it now. But I wished to ask if 
you would like me to take off the hooks 
in front, and put on buttons. The bodice 
would look a great deal better.' 

' Thank you, Palmira; I will leave it to 
you to do the best you can with it.' 

'Signora Leonora looks dull, and yet 
the last intelligence from Signor Masi was 
favourable, and nothing fresh has occurred 
since then. You must not allow yourself 
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to feel anxious, cara mia signora. Your 
husband will be so grieved if he finds you 
ill when he returns.' 

' I am well in health, Palmira ; but I 
have many causes of anxiety.' 

' Who has not, I should like to know ! 
Look at Signora Luisa. Has not she suffi- 
cient? What a life do we lead with my 
mistress's temper ! She becomes more low- 
spirited every day. I am sure there are 
times when I hardly dare speak to her.' 

'Poor aunt! She has been very un- 
happy for some time.' 

'Ah, if she were only unhappy, that 
would be bad only for herself ; but she 
gets ideas into her head that nobody can 
get out again. I have always said her tem- 
per would prove the misfortune of every 
one about her, even her own child.' 

Nonna Luisa sighed. 
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* Sighing is no use, Signora Luisa,' said 
Palmira. ' That helps nothing forward. 
What is wanted, take my word for it, is to 
approach the question frankly, and tell her 
that her first duty is to make her daughter 
happy. I know what I am talking about. 
And if I were you or Signora Leonora, I 
would take good care to prevent her mak- 
ing those speeches, which throw Nina into 
despair, and put me in such a rage I could 
knock my head against the wall. And to 
think that we have to thank that abomin- 
able Fra Paolo for it all !' 

* Palmira,' said Nonna Luisa gravely, ' I 
have repeatedly requested you, when you 
talk of Fra Paolo before me, to be more 
guarded in your expressions.' 

' I am ready to do anything in the world 
for you, Signora Luisa; but to speak well 
of a man who has caused the ruin of the 
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family, and will never be satisfied until we 
are all dead of grief, is more than I am 
capable of He may be a saint, but as for 
me, I believe him to be worse than a devil.' 

'He has made mischief undoubtedly,' 
said Signora Masi. ' But I think, Palmira, 
that you exaggerate, and that we ought not 
to attribute to him alone the dislike my 
aunt feels to Nina's marriage.' 

' When the war is over, unless you take 
care,' insisted Palmira, ' there will be a nice 
state of things, you may depend upon it. 
The Countess will shut her door in Signor 
Enrico's face, or else she will send the 
signorina off to Pisa, to pine away with 
grief; and life in this house without our 
child will be simply unbearable! I have 
made my resolution and settled my plans. 
If the Contessina goes away, I shall go 
too!' 
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Nonna Luisa sat in a state of stupefac- 
tion, and let her work fall upon her knee. 

' You will leave us, Palmira ?' said she. 

' Yes ; and why not? Do not you think 
that anything is preferable to seeing our 
child die of consumption and laying her in 
her coffin?' 

' Hold your tongue, Palmira; you make 
me shudder.' 

' Well, prevent the evil from happening, 
then. Arrange some plan in favour of our 
child. Write to Signor Enrico. Speak to 
Don Girolamo. — Now, there is a holy man 
for you ! I would suflFer myself to be cut 
to pieces for him. I know that he wishes 
his nephew to marry the Contessiua.' 

' Who told^you so?' asked Nonna Luisa. 

' If I did not know it, I should not say 
so,' answered Palmira evasively. ' Perhaps 
I may tell you more another time; for I do 
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not go to sleep, but I learn all I can ; and 
I do not hide the fact that, if need be, I 
listen at the door to learn what is going 
on, You may be assured that my hatred 
against Fra Paolo is not without reason. 
Servants who love their masters and mis- 
tresses do not remain in ignorance of any- 
thing that may be useful to them'; and 
they perhaps would find themselves more 
fortunate sometimes, if they would follow 
our advice.' 

* Poor Palmira!' said Leonora. 'You 
are right. Your good sense is better than 
our reason, adulterated and falsified as it 
is by prejudice and worldly propriety.' 

^ Ah, yes ; I understand. It is pride 
which prevents you from being the first to 
speak with Don Girolamo or the Marchesa ! 
Well, I can tell you this, that if you do 
nothing at all, my mistress the Contessa 
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will do SO much that she will spoil all; and 
when you would come to an explanation, it 
will be too late.' 

* Yes/ said Nonna Luisa ; ' Palmira is 
quite right. It sometimes proves most in- 
jurious not to take a resolution in time.' 

' It is losing every chance, signora mia. 
It is just as if you would not play a number 
you dreamed in the lottery. It is no use 
looking at Fortune's nose when its back is 
turned to you. Very often it never turns 
again.' 

She was silent for a moment, and then 
went on : 

' I do not say what I think of Signor 
Enrico; for if I began, I should stay talking 
here until to-morrow.' 

Gathering up her work, Palmira left 
the room. 

' Palmira is right, Leonora,' said Nonna 
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Luisa. ' To-morrow you shall accompany 
me to the cathedral after Vespers, and we 
will go and speak to Don Girolamo.' 

' Most willingly V exclaimed Signora 
Masi; adding to herself, 'How glad I am 
I acted as I did about Enrico's letter !' 
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SINCERITY AND PERFIDY. 




^ETIRING from the presence of 
Monsignore after the sad scene 
had occurred, Don Girolamo, 
with firm step and calm countenance, was 
descending the staircase of the episcopal 
palace, when Fra Paolo rejoined him. 

' My friendship, my devotion for you, . 
cause me to follow you, dear Don Giro- 
lamo,' said the monk. ' You must, at any 
cost, repair the imprudence which you have 
committed in expressing before Monsignore, 
certainly too freely, ideas opposed to those 
which he holds. Every one can understand 
your situation. Liberal by nature, and 
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uncle of Garibaldians, it is impossible for 
you to judge of things as coolly as the 
rest of us do, detached as we are from 
all ties with the enemies of the Holy Fa- 
ther/ 

^ Let us understand one another.' said 
the Canon. * I am no eneiny of the Holy 
Father. I desire his welfare and glory 
above all things.' 

*Why did you not say so to Monsig- 
nore, then?' 

* Because Monsignore cannot doubt it. 
He knows that what I oppose, Fra Paolo, 
is the blindness which, in my opinion, is 
drawing the Pontiff into a fatal path, that 
must lead to his ruin.' 

' Well, I am quite impartial. I am de- 
voted to you; but I assure you that, from 
the principles expressed by you this even- 
ing, all believe you to be the irreconcilable 
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enemy, not only of the temporal power, but 
of his Holiness himself.' 

* I regret it, Fra Paolo; for such are 
not my sentiments.' 

* You must, cost what it may, give palp- 
able proof of the purity of your intentions 
to those who witnessed the deplorable 
discussion which has just taken place, and 
who will certaintly otherwise make known 
the disapprobation which they did not hesi- 
tate openly and honestly to express to your- 
self.' 

' I spoke in accordance with my princi- 
ples, Fra Paolo, and consequently have no 
excuse to offer. The grief which I have 
felt at witnessing the avowed blind adhe- 
sion of so many men of merit to the most 
lamentable occurrence which could possibly 
take place — a second occupation of Rome by 
France — ^has caused every reasonable feeling 
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within me to revolt, and made me express 
my ardent desire to see the Pope yield the 
remains of his temporal power, rather than 
cause the national rights to be trodden un- 
derfoot, and the brave men who maintain 
them to be slaughtered by the soldiers 
of France. You do not understand, Fra 
Paolo, that error, though crowned by suc- 
cess, is but artificially supported, and stands 
on the borders of an abyss in which it will 
sooner or later be engulfed.' 

* I understand all that; but what I have 
at heart is to see you preserve the empire, 
and employ the preponderance which you 
have always exercised over our councils. 
I cannot bear to see you descend from the 
high position which you have attained by 
incontestable merit, and by virtues from 
which it is impossible to withhold the just 
tribute of homage.' 
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* Your words are flattering, Fra Paolo, 
and I appreciate the sentiments by which 
they are dictated all the more highly that 
•I do not merit them. But I repeat that, if 
I have acquired any degree of influence, it 
has been only because I have always spoken 
freely, as I have done to-day.' 

'No, caro amico; the present is a mo- 
mentous crisis, and you have exceeded the 
bounds of prudence. Write a few lines to 
Monsignore, not of excuse, but giving him 
the assurance to which I have listened with 
so much pleasure — that no one desires the 
interest and the glory of the Holy Father 
more ardently than yourself That will be 
quite enough to remove from his mind 
every shadow of doubt as to the purity of 
yoTir intentions. It will serve to shut the 
mouths of those malevolent individuals who, 
alas, are but too numerous, and to root up 
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that venomous plant so mucli to be dreaded, 
calumny.' 

* I do not fear it/ said the Canon. * But 
if you think that a few words from me to 
Monsignore would be well received, I am 
quite willing to write them; for I am al- 
ways ready to be the first to enter upon 
the path of reconciliation when any cloud 
iarises between me and my superiors.' 

Fra Paolo pressed Don Girolamo's hand, 
and expressed his admiration with tearful 
voice. The Canon's heart was moved, and 
he said to himself^ ' Decidedly poor Fra 
Paolo, in spite of some mistakes, is a worthy 
ijaan.' 

As it frequently occurs at Florence, the 
night was beautiful, and much warmer than 
the day, comparatively speaking, as the 
contrast was no longer felt of a burning 
sun and a keen north wind. The wind 
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had fallen, and the air was soft. The two 
men were just about to turn the comer of 
the Vacchereccia and enter the Borgo degli 
Apostoli, when Fra Paolo, in a friendly 
manner, proposed to Don Girolamo to pro- 
long their walk a little, as he suffered from 
a violent headache, the natural result of 
the emotion he had experienced in conse*- 
quence of the unfortunate discussion at the 
episcopal council. 

The Canon readily acquiesced, and they 
continued their walk as far as Ponte Vec- 
chio, when they turned to the right, and 
pursued the Lung' Arno. Walking side by 
side, absorbed in very different thoughts, 
they for a long time kept silence. 

There was no moon. The scintillating 
stars seemed to tremble with cold in the 
depths of space, as they shed their silvery 
sparks over the darkness. Having reached 
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the bridge of Santa Trinity our promen- 
aders took the broad pavement which bor- 
ders the river, and leads to the cascine, 
making a graceful curve of more than a 
mUe. The gas-lamps, forming an immense 
garland of fire, were reflected on the sur- 
face of the river. At that hour, and at 
that season of the year, foot passengers 
were rare. Instead of being jostled and 
stopped at every step, as one is liable to be 
in summer, by a polite and elegant crowd, 
at the moment in question any one could 
walk in perfect freedom, and indulge in the 
most confidential discourse. 

*What a great interest I take in your 
dear nephews, Don GirolamoT said the 
monk. * I may say that I witnessed their 
birth. What a charming young man was 
Pietro, the eldest, too early sacrificed to 
his coimtry ! What a day ! you remember 
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it? when the ladies, while occupied in de- 
corating the windows with banners, heard 
that the dear boy was no more. He had 
died a glorious death, the death of the 
brave; but what a grief!' 

^ Ah, yes !' sighed Don Girolamo, 4t was 
terrible/ 

' What a hard lesson for a mother ! 
what a trial ! He was a volunteer. Is it 
not absurd to sacrifice oneself voluntarily 
in an age like ours, when the regular army 
suffices, and when there are men paid for 
fighting ?' 

* That is a question which must be left, 
Fra Paolo. Different individuals think dif- 
ferently, and every man sees his duty in ac- 
cordance with his own sentiments. For one 
it is a duty to remain inactive ; for another 
.it Is a duty to sacrifice fortune and life for 
the cause which he calls the cause of justice/ 
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' True ; but still is it not sad, tell me 
now, to see your nephew Enrico mixed up 
in this unfortunate affair, which, so far as 
the volunteers are concerned, can only end 
unfortunately?' 

' You know, Fra Paolo, better than any 
one can tell you, how limited is the influ- 
ence, in general, which one person exercises 
over the conscience of another. Where the 
passions are concerned — and the love of 
country is one of them — we have no more 
control over the heart than we possess over 
the soul. As for love, it must have an 
outlet. If efforts are made to suppress it, 
it bursts its banks, and overflows. It will 
show itself by acts, afford proofs, make sa- 
crifices, and surmount every obstacle-; such 
is its essence.' 

' What you say is very convincing,' ans- 
wered the monk. *I am persuaded that 
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the sentiments, like faith, come by intui- 
tion, and that when they attain their apo- 
gee and amount to passion, we have no 
barriers sufficiently strong to oppose them ; 
but it is then that we should have recourse 
to our last and infallible resource, ardent 
prayer, raise our hearts to heaven, until 
the light of reason is restored to the souls 
in peril. Enrico is, in every respect, an 
incomparable young man. He is the hon- 
our, as he will be the support, of your 
name and your house.' 

'Two things of which we have lost 
sight for a long time, Fra Paolo,' said Don 
Girolamo, smiling, * and which we care very 
little about. And then, besides, Beppe is 
the eldest, and bears the title bequeathed 
to him by our ancestors. It is for himi 
as head of the family, to restore our past 
greatness if he can. But in this country, 
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as you know very well, we are not the 
slaves of vainglory. There is in all of us 
branches of the old nobility a liberal tend- 
ency which does us honour. We af e not 
proud, and we call every one noble who 
is so, whether he be the son of a beggar 
or of a prince. Our ancestors occupy no 
greater place in our thoughts than in our 
conversation, where their names are never 
pronounced.' 

^ Yet you do not belie your race. Look 
at Signora Elena. What distinction, what 
grandeur, what nobleness in her face and 
in her soul !' 

* Yes,* said the Canon, * I allow that she 
is in every respect superior to women in 
general ; but that is due rather to the 
purity of her mind, than to the nobility 
of her descent. Lisa is a charming girl ; 
the same blood flows in her veins; but 
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her soul must have sprung from a lower 
region of heaven than her sister's, and 
she will never equal her in character and 
mind.' 

' It is just the same with the Marquis 
and Enrico,' said Fra Paolo. * See what a 
difference between them !' 

'Yes; Enrico is the brother of Elena, 
Beppe of Lisa. They are all amiable, kind, 
and distinguished, but in different degrees. 
Do they not say that God sets his mark 
on the brow of the elect ? Elena has this 
mark.' 

* No one can be compared to her,' said 
Fra Paolo. After a short silence he re- 
sumed: *I should be glad, my dear Don 
Girolamo, if this report proved true.' 

* What report?' 

'The marriage of Enrico with Prince 
C.'s daughter.' 
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' Such a thing has never been thought 
of, I assure you.' 

* All Florence is full of it ; and it is 
publicly notorious that the young princess 
is madly in love with Enrico. At all the 
p^atherings at the prefecture, at all balls 
and promenades, at the theatre and every- 
where, every act of the young lady shows 
her strong inclination for your nephew. 
What a match, Don Girolamo ! A superb 
fortune ! a name worthy of an alliance with 
the reigning family !' 

*A11 that weighs little in the balance 
with us, who are weary of the vanities and 
grandeur of life. What we desire for En- 
rico is to see him happy, and that he should 
choose his wife in accordance with his heart. 
Even if it be true that the young princess 
loves my nephew, I can assure you that the 
sentiment is not reciprocated.' 
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' I know that/ said Fra Paolo. * Enrico 
loves the Contessina Albrandi.' 

* Who told you so V 

' The Contessa, the Contessa herself, who 
is fiirious about it, and will not hear of 
such a thing. So great a lady does not 
consider Enrico worthy to enter her noble 
family.^ 

Don Girolamo was perfectly astonished. 

* The Countess could tell you — ' 

* All that, and much more.' 

'What T demanded the Canon anxiously. 

They had reached the fall of the Arno, 
at the spot where an arch, built to break 
the current, advances like the crown of a 
bridge, forming an esplanade, surrounded 
by a stone balcony. Fra Paolo entered this 
circular enclosure, and his companion fol- 
lowed. 

The boiling cascade was heard in th^ 
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distance, with a deep murmuring sound. 
A cold wind passed over the esplanade, 
and Don Girolamo shivered. Leaning on 
the parapet, Fra Paolo continued : 

* I have long wished to make this known 
to you, but I have never found the oppor- 
tunity, or, rather, the courage.' 

'I do not understand the reason why 
you should hesitate, Fra Paolo.' 

' It is a powerful one — ^the fear of giv- 
ing you pain, and the dread which I feel 
at the bare thought that you may misjudge 
me.' 

Don Girolamo started. 

' The young Countess loves Enrico,' pur- 
sued the monk ; ' I am sure of that. But she 
is very young, of a tractable disposition, 
and fears her mother like fire. At the first 
angry insinuation received from her, she 
will renounce her love, and abandon the 
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incomparable young man, who would sacri- 
fice his life for her.' 
'You suppose — ' 

* I suppose nothing, Don Girolamo. I 
am certain of what I advance. Nina, as 
well as Nonna Luisa, is the victim, the slave 
of the Contessa, who governs them both 
with a word. And your nephew would 
sacrifice his youth and life for such a 
result ? To be refused with contempt by the 
mother, and abandoned by the daughter! 
0, it must not be ! When I think of it, 
my indignation passes all bounds.' 

* You believe. that the Contessa would 
refuse an oflFer from Enrico ?' 

* Yes, Don Girolamo, and with haughti- 
ness. She has told me so, I tell you; she 
has told me so P 

'But when did she tell you so, and 
why? 
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'Quite recently. My zeal carried me 
away, and I made the mistake of express- 
ing to her my desire to see a union effected 
between the two most excellent and lovely 
beings in creation ; for Nina, you must al- 
low, is as beautiful and gentle as an angel. 
Ah, Don Girolamo, would that I had never 
done this ! What a scene had I to endure ! 
what haughtiness ! what violence ! I never 
saw the Countess Albrandi in such a state 
of indignation ! " My daughter marry a 
Salvi!" cried she. "The Contessina Al- 
brandi in poverty !" ' 

Don Girolamo, though in general little 
susceptible of emotion, now felt as if he 
were losing his senses. The idea that Fra 
Paolo was imposing upon him never en- 
tered his mind. He was galled, humiliated, 
wounded in his self-respect, his conscience, 
and his heart. He felt a tendency to hatred 
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and an inclination to be revenged steal over 
him and becloud his reason. 

*Fra Paolo, what you have just told 
me is incredible/ said he suddenly, taking 
a step to quit the enclosure in which they 
had been conversing, and making a strenuous 
effort to collect his strength, which seemed 
to have abandoned him. At last, having 
mastered his emotion, * Good -night, Fra 
Paolo,' said he affably. *It is late.^ You 
will pass through Borgo ogni Santi to re^ 
turn to the convent. There it is, you 
see.' 

*You are not displeased with me, I 
hope,' said Fra Paolo. 

* Certainly not; quite the contrary; I 
thank you.' 

*What I desire above all things, Don 
Girolamo, is the happiness of your family.' 

* I have no reason to doubt it.^ 
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* You will write those few lines to Mon* 
signore, will you not?' 

* Yes, yes; I promise you.* 

' Thank you. Good-night. Another time 
I will give you farther particulars about the 
Contessa, that you may know what to ex- 
pect. This is only a hint.* 

* Thank you/ said Don Girolamo, hast- 
ening to return home. 

Upon regaining his tranquil monastery, 
Fra Paolo remarked to himself, 

'He is going to write to the Bishop. 
We shall have him there. Written proof 
was what we wanted to send to Rome. 
He is not the man of talent that I took 
him to be. What deception there is here 
below !' 

As he entered his cell, he could not 
forbear smiling. 

' If this marriage ever takes place,' said 
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he softly between his teeth, * most assuredly 
it will not be my fault. Don Girolamo was 
utterly overwhelmed! Truly lam a great 
manP 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 

A HAPPY WIFE. 

rEONORA, in her morning wrap- 
per, was seated on a low chair, 
engaged in dressing her little 
girl. She had just taken her out of her 
bath, covered her up warmly in flannel, and 
was singing to her one of those long nursery- 
ditties, which mothers in all countries sing 
to their children, about God and good angels 
keeping watch over them as they sleep in 
their cradles. The voice of the little one 
joined in the refrain repeated over and over 
again by the young mother, who paused 
every instant to smother her child with 
kisses. The baby's clothes were hung to 
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warm over a wicker cage made like a hen- 
coop, from the middle of which was sus- 
pended a acaWmo filled with charcoal. This 
apparatus is called a trahiccolo. 

Leonora put on the child's shoes and 
socks, brushed her hair, dressed her, and 
clasped round her neck a coral necklace, as 
a sort of talisman against witchcraft. Then 
she made her cross her hands and say her 
prayers, which she pronounced for the 
child, who lisped a word or two after her. 
She made her kiss the feet of a crucifix 
and a small medallion of the Virgin, which 
she wore round her neck, and also the like- 
ness of her father. The child looked at the 
portrait with affection, while her mother said, 

* It is papa, darling. Papa loves you ; 
he is so kind. When he comes back, he 
will bring you some cakes. Kiss papa, my 
beauty.' 
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And the child repeated, VYes, papa, 
cakes ;' and the delight and the kisses and 
the laughter seemed to have no end. 

When these maternal duties, which were 
repeated every morning and evening, were 
ended, Leonora gave the child to the ser- 
vant, who stood waiting, as usual, near her 
mistress, watching her proceedings. 

'Take Ginp, to Nonna Luisa, that she 
may see that she eats her bread-and-milk,' 
said Signora Masi; 'and then come back 
and help me to dress, for I must go out 
early.' 

In Italy there are no nurseries, no se- 
parate dinners for the children, no nurse- 
maids to whose care they are confided fi-om 
morning till night. The whole house is 
their domain ; they are free to occupy every 
room, and run about everywhere, following 
their parents into the drawing-room, living 
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in the midst of domestic occupations, being 
present during the calls and visits of ac- 
quaintances and friends, and taking their 
meals at the table with their elders, as soon 
as they are able to sit quietly in their arm- 
chairs. It is the mother who dresses them 
in the morning, and undresses them at 
night, and who puts on their out-door ap- 
parel. If they go out walking, or are car- 
ried in the arms of the nurse, she generally 
accompanies them. If they are taken out 
for a drive, it is with her. 

This contributes largely to the preco- 
cious development of their intelligence, and 
to the acquirement of those gracefiil easy 
manners, that acquaintance with the world^ 
and that simplicity, which constitute the 
great charm of Italian society. Children 
express their ideas, without any restraint, 
among those by whom they are surrounded. 
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They question, discuss, and take part in 
everything which excites elnotion in the 
family or the country; and thus exercise 
their moral and intellectual faculties from 
the first dawn of reason. 

When the servant returned to her mis- 
tress, she brought her a letter. It was 
from Signor Masi, and its contents were 
the following : 

*My beloved Leonora, — I have but 
little time to write ; for our volunteers are 
so badly equipped, so ill organised and un- 
disciplined, that we are in the midst of a 
veritable Babel. I am called away con- 
tinually to settle some dispute, some quar- 
rel, some insubordination. Our men are 
for the most part without uniforms, there- 
fore get confused with the populace, and 
we have dijficulty in recognising them. But 
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I assure you, in spite of these little incon- 
veniences — great in that they harass us, 
and deprive me of the happiness of writing 
to you so much as I should like — ^we have 
cause to admire a bravery and devotion 
which, in moments of danger, never fails. 
The spectacle which here meets the eye 
every moment, is that of men, ill fed and 
lodged, suffering from cold and fatigue, 
wet to the skin, yet laughing and singing 
while exposing their lives. We are con- 
tinually a prey to false alarms. No depend- 
ence is to be placed upon the peasantry, 
who have not sufficient confidence in our 
strength to believe that we shall be success- 
ful, and therefore fear to compromise them- 
selves with the priests, and become the ob- 
jects of their persecution. 

* I will not conceal from you that the 
situation is difficult, almost untenable, in 
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the midst of continual alternations of rejoic- 
ing and panic. " The French have disem- 
barked, and are marching upon us!" Such 
is the news of the morning. Then in the 
evening, the report is, that the King is com- 
ing to our aid ; that the army has passed 
the frontier; and that we must yield pre- 
cedence to it in entering Rome. From 
here we can see Rome, — the majestic, the 
mother of our past grandeurs and future 
glories ; and yet we cannot open its gates, 
which the hand of him, who should be the 
representative of peace and liberty, would 
keep closed against us for ever. What is 
to come, I know not. There is a great fer- 
mentation, but no discouragement. Every 
one feels the present state of uncertainty 
cannot last long ; that in a few days, per- 
haps in a few hours, the question of success 
or failure will be settled. I am well ; but 
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I miss you so much, that, in the midst of 
this desert of discomfort, it seems as if 
I wanted nothing in the world but you. 
Leonora mia, I burn with the desire of 
seeing you again, pressing you to my heart, 
and repeating a thousand times, as if I had 
never yet told you, that I love you, that 
I adore you, that you are more necessary 
to my happiness than the air which I 
breathe. Memory brings you unceasingly 
to my mind. I see you in my heart ; I see 
you with my eyes closed ; but I want to 
look at you, and hear you speak, and em- 
brace our dear little angel, our little beauty, 
our little Gina. Everything that you tell 
me about her is charming. 

* I am grieved to hear that your aunt 
is so morose, and poor Nina so sorrowful. 
Enrico is very silent ; what you say about 
the note which he intrusted to you in my- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A HAPPY WIFE. 221 

envelope has calmed him somewhat. He 
could not understand the cause of the si- 
lence, which, I may tell you in confidence, 
reduced him to despair* You seem to me 
to have been very rigorous in the matter; 
but I know that you have to do with the 
Countess Albrandi, and that if you com- 
mitted a single act to deprive you of her 
confidence, all would be lost for ever. You 
are wisdom personified, my dear little wife, 
and I am obliged not only to love, but to 
admire you. 

^ One of our friends, who has come 
hither from Terni, brings us news of Beppe 
and Adriano. The former is in a flourish- 
ing state, both physically and morally. Not 
so with Adriano. He was forced to go for 
a few days to a village in which malaria 
was prevalent, and he caught the fever. It 
appears that he is looking exceedingly ill ; 
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but he carries on his business as if nothing 
was the matter. He is to be seen on horse- 
back or on foot, giving orders for the dis- 
tribution of the stores at all hours of the 
day and night, no matter what the weather 
may be. I never knew a man more unwill- 
ing to give up, or more the slave of duty, 
than Adriano. 

* I beg of you not to repeat what I have 
just told you to Elena. It is useless to 
make her anxious. When any one is near 
the attainment of happiness too long ex- 
pected, it seems as if it never could be 
grasped; and the slightest hindrance or 
disquietude is apt to assume formidable pro- 
portions. 

* I cannot tell you the help Enrico is to 
me. He too is indefatigable : always the 
first at duty, and the last to think of his 
own necessities, and to take repose. He be- 
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haved so admirably at the taking of Monte 
Rotondo, that he was complimented for his 
bravery by the General in person. I have 
in him the most charming companion of my 
night-watches that I could wish. He talks 
to me of you ; I talk to him of Nina ; and 
we beguile the hours of cold or hunger 
with chat about you, and in dreaming of the 
ideal happiness of seeing you again. 

' You really must contrive to humanise 
your aunt. After all, Enrico has enough 
to live upon — ^very humbly, it is true. But 
in his mother's house, and by means of his 
great talent as a "painter, which his friends 
alone persist in ignoring, they may be very 
happy. True happiness does not consist 
with everybody, as it does with your aunt, 
in having lackeys in plush shorts and silk 
stockings, and in riding in a carriage-and- 
four. Were not we happy enough, my 
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angel, when I was poor, and we had to go 
on foot ? I remember that time, the com- 
mencement of our housekeeping, with great 
delight. With a single servant and a small 
dwelling, we enjoyed happiness greater than 
is to be found in the most immense palaces 
of the earth. 

'Enrico kisses your hand, and begs 
Nina's permission to kiss her shadow, or 
the bow of ribbon from her hair. If she 
would cut-off a little morsel and send it to 
him, he would be the happiest of mortals. 
Dare you ask Nina to do me the favour of 
giving him this pleasure? 

* What a long, long letter ! I have 
written it in a room in which some twenty 
men are asleep on the floor, muffled-up in 
their rugs, or simply lying on the damp 
earth. My lamp casts the most meagre 
light. Enrico is writing his journal : you 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A HAPPY WIFE. 225 

would like to read it, for it concerns me 
almost as much as himself. He has pro-, 
mised, if we live, to copy for me all that is 
not strictly personal to himself. The dreams 
of his imagination and the aspirations of 
his heart will not, of course, be revealed to 
us. 

' Adieu ! A thousand kisses for the little 
one, and for you a million caresses, from 
your adoring husband, Giulio Masi.' 

' Am I not happy ! How he loves me !' 
said the young wife, as she kissed the pre- 
cious missive. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

VAIN BESIBES OP EMANCIPATION. 

(•EONORA had scarcely finished 
reading her letter, when Nina, 
who had been present at the 
breakfast of baby, brought her back to her 
mother. 

' Here ; I bring you back your treasure, 
Signora Masi,' said she, laughing. ' Instead 
of one basin of bread -and -milk, she has 
eaten two this morning. See what plump 
cheeks she has ! La Signorina Gina has by 
no means a sentimental air. She is merry 
and fat.' Then, changiug tone and colour, 
she exclaimed: ' Leonora f you have had a 
letter from your husband. There is no- 
thing the matter, is there?' 
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* No, certainly not. It is full of good 
things. Give the child to Giovanni, and 
teU him to amuse her with the piano, or 
with the albums in the drawing-room, and 
then come back again.' 

It was not necessary to repeat this in- 
junction a second time. Swift as lightning 
Nina fulfilled the commission, and was back 
again directly. 

* Let us talk French,' said Leonora, 
^ that we may not be overheard.' 

' 0, my darling, make haste and tell me 
all about it. What is he doing? What 
does he say? 

' Read for yourself,' answered Leonora. 
* This sentence concerns you.' 

Nina took a long time to read it. It is 
such a pleasure to dwell upon each word 
which affords us happiness, that it seems 
as if the power of reading was lost. 
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Signora Masi did not show Nina the 
part of the letter which spoke of the note, 
nor that in which Signor Masi gave his 
opinion as to what must be done with re- 
ference to the Countess. 

Nina blushed deeply as she read the 
passage in which Enrico wished to kiss her 
shadow or the ribbon of her hair. 

' He does love me/ said she, with a 
sigh. * Ah, if he could but know how dear 
he is to me !' 

^Will you send him a piece of ribbon 
in my letter ?' asked Signora Masi. 

* If manuna knew I did such a thing, 
she would never forgive me as long as she 
lives.' 

* Now let us understand each other. 
You are quite decided to marry him, are 
you not? 

^Yes.' 
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^Even against your mother's will?' 

' no, never.' 

' Then you do not love Enrico.' 

* I do, above everything, Leonora. And 
if I do not marry him, I will never marry 
any one else.' 

' Will you enter a convent?' 

* No ; but I will be an old maid.' 

' My dear, if the opposition of your mo- 
ther was reasonable, I should not speak as 
I now venture to do. But against unrea- 
sonable opposition, Nina, we should not re- 
main passive, but should struggle. If you 
really desire Enrico's happiness, if you love 
him enough to prefer mediocrity with him 
to riches with another — who exists, my 
dear, only in the brain of your mother; 
who has not yet presented himself, and may 
never present himself — you ought to state 
your plans decidedly to my aunt, open your 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



230 THE FLORENTINBS. 

heart to her, and pray, and entreat, and 
conjure her to grant her consent until you 
obtain it. He fears neither obstacles nor 
opposition, sure as he is of being able to 
overcome them. Enrico is, in every re- 
spect, worthy of you. His character is 
unexceptionable, his principles are sound. 
He has always loved you, and his love has 
grown with his growth. His name and so- 
cial position are all that your mother ought 
to desire for you. He is not rich; but in 
this there is perfect equality between you, 
as you are not so either.' 

While her cousin was speaking, Nina 
cut-off a piece of the ribbon which was en- 
twined vrith her fair curls. We would not 
affirm that a small lock of hair was not se- 
vered with the same blow; and if so, we 
would hope that Leonora's strictness would 
not be carried so far as to detach it from 
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the ribbon, seeing that they were bound 
together, as the ivy twines round the tree 
at the foot of which it grows. 

* Quick! get an envelope,' said Leonora; 
and she enclosed the precious relic. ' You 
can and ought,' continued she, Ho look 
upon Enrico as your betrothed husband. 
The Marchioness Salvi has spoken clearly 
enough for us all to understand, excepting 
those who do not choose, that she desires 
your union with her son. Nina, pray to 
God every day of your life that He wiU 
grant you this happiness. My husband, 
myself, ahd every one who loves you, con- 
siders this union most desirable and per- 
fectly suitable. Even Palmira and Giovanni 
are ready to undertake anything to help 
you to realise this plan of happiness. We 
surely cannot all be blind, and my aunt the 
only person who is able to see. But, my 
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dear one, I say again, you must show some 
strength of will, and express your desires. 
When once your mother understands that 
your love for Enrico is serious and deep, 
her ideas will be modified, and her resolu- 
tions will undergo a change/ 

' 0, my dear Leonora,' said Nina, em- 
bracing her cousin, *what courage you give 
me ! I will tell my mother everything the 
£rst opportunity.' 

Nonna Luisa, followed by the Countess, 
entered Signora Masi's room. 

' Are you ready, Leonora?' 

' Dear grandmamma, I am rather late ; 
I have received a long letter from my hus- 
band ; I will read you the interesting parts 
another time. He is well, but anxious 
about the result of the expedition, which 
he beUeves will soon terminate.' 

' God grant it !' said the old lady. 
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* Do not stay long at church/ said Sig- 
nora Albrandi ; ' we shall not breakfast 
until you return. It is very bad, both for 
you and my mother, to fast so long.' 

' They are going to the communion, 
mamma, to finish their novena,' explained 
Nina. 

' I know that, my dear, but they should 
have gone earlier. It will be nearly ten 
o'clock when they return.' 

While the ladies were at church, Nina 
kept the Uttle girl, and amused her in the 
Countesses presence, but did not avail her- 
self of the opportunity of being alone with 
her mother to have an explanation with 
her. Once or twice she even gave a differ- 
ent turn to the conversation, when the Coun- 
tess seemed about to refer to the war and 
Enrico. She felt the advice of her cousin 
to be most judicious, but she was too timid 
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to put it into practice. Having been 
brought up with a mixture of unlimited 
indulgence on the one hand, and extreme 
severity on the other, the moral strength 
of the young girl had, as it were, lost its 
equilibrium. She had never ventured upon 
the shadow of an altercation with her mor 
ther, never having dared to reply or argue 
with her. When an injustice or an abuse 
of power had been perpetrated against her 
by the Countess, she had flown, with tear- 
ful eyes, to throw herself into the arms of 
her grandmother, who had ever consoled 
her with her inexhaustible tenderness. Nina 
had learned resignation in the school of 
Nonna Luisa. She was yet ignorant that, 
in common with every human creature, she 
had rights which she might exercise and, 
upon occasion, defend. She experienced 
injustice, and she had a perfect notion of 
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justice, but she wanted courage to demand 
it when oppressed or victimised. Her edu- 
cation between two characters so extreme 
and wide apart had paralysed her energy. 
She scarcely comprehended the possibility 
of opposition to any act emanating from 
her mother, however arbitrary it might be. 
Every one yielded to the Countess : her 
mother from kindness, from self-devotion, 
from weakness, from the habit of giving 
way, and from principle ; the domestics 
from respect and devotion; Nina at first 
from fear, and then from habit. 

Fra Paolo was right, then, in stating that 
Nina would not resist her mother's will, 
and, from weakness, would suffer herself to 
be sacrificed to the Countess's caprice, thus 
martyrising the man she loved. 

A pure young girl may love passion- 
ately, but she does so with an unconscious 
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abstraction, due to the idealism of her na- 
ture and her complete ignorance of life. 
She believes that the man she loves can, 
like her, resign himself and wait. Her in- 
nocence foresees no peril; she knows no- 
thing of inconstancy. The sensations and 
emotions of her own heart remain a sealed 
book to her. 

The violent anger manifested by Pal- 
mira at times against her mistress, her habit 
of justifying everything said or done by the 
Contessina, whether right or wrong, and 
of indulging her in every wish, had only 
inspired Nina with a sentiment of gratitude, 
derived from the thought that, if Palmira 
acted thus unreasonably, it was due to her 
devoted affection. The advice given her 
by the old servant was always so extreme, 
that she would never have thought of fol- 
lowing it. She contented herself with re- 
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peating it to her grandmother ; and, while 
both were touched by the love which dic- 
tated it, they could but laugh and refuse to 
consider it of the least value. 

Up to the present time no sensible rea- 
sonable person had interposed between the 
mother and the grandmother, to counter- 
balance their enervating influence and es- 
tablish a just equilibrium in the character 
of Nina. Leonora has now attempted to 
do so. WiU it be too late ? 
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CHAPTER XX. 

HIDDEN SUFFERINGS. 

iHE Countess left Nina alone with 
the child, and went and shut 
herself up in her own room. 
She opened her secretary, drew out several 
. drawers, took from them two or three purses, 
which she emptied, and began to count her 
money. She had a note for one hundred 
francs, two for fifty francs, ten for five 
fi'ancs each, three napoleons, and some 
twenty francs in small coin; a total of 
about three hundred and fifty francs. 

* I want about one hundred and sixty 
francs more to pay the rent and the grocer,^ 
said she to herself. Taking a chair she 
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seated herself, and wrote down and added 
up, *Rent, three hundred and fifty; grocer, 
one hundred and forty.' ' And how much 
have I left for expenses until the end of 
the month ?' She took a bag full of small 
notes for one and two francs, of centesimi 
and rare coins, and she counted altogether 
seventy-five francs. 'That will not do,' 
murmured she. ' This is the twentieth of 
the month; I cannot spend less than ten 
francs a day. Seventy-five will last but 
seven days and a half To pay all I must 
have two hundred francs.' 

Utterly discouraged, she rested her fore- 
head upon her hand and thought, ' Palmira 
would not take her wages last month, be- 
cause I had sold my ring ; and she will not 
take them this month, because I have an 
increase of expense in consequence of Leo- 
nora being here. To whom can I possibly 
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apply ? My mother has not five francs in 
her possession; Nina has, perhaps, two or 
three. No doubt Giovanni has spent what 
I gave him lately, to buy something for the 
house without telling me. The wine which 
he provides is excellent, and must cost 
much more than he sets down. The wood 
and coals are interminable ; and yet I have 
bought very little. He must also have re- 
newed the provisions without saying any- 
thing about it. It is quite useless to speak 
to him of my difficulties. I dare not ask 
Leonora for anything; if she were not in 
my house, I should probably do so ; but to 
offer her hospitality, and then make her pay 
for it, would be too odious and ignoble.' 

Sighing deeply, the Countess opened a 
box. 

'Now that I have once entered upon 
this path, I must proceed,' said she. ' The 
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first step is the difficulty. I must sell some-» 
thing.' 

She took out of the little coffer the re? 
mains of her jewels — a string of pearls, a 
diamond brooch and earrings, a ruby cross, 
a heart in turquoise surrounded with bril- 
liants, a massive gold bracelet with a pend- 
ant enriched with a diamond star, emerald 
earrings, and several objects of less value. 
After some minutes' reflection, she put them 
all back into their receptacle, and detached 
from her ears the rings which she invariably 
wore. 

' I must part with these,' said she. * The 
jewels saved from the wreck must remain 
hidden, buried, forgotten; to be given to 
Nina when she marries. My mother her- 
self is ignorant that I possess them. ^W^en 
I sold my diadem, my necklace, my dia- 
mond bouquet, my pearls, my emeralds, and 
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everything that was most valuable, I kept 
suflSicient to ornament poor Nina on her 
wedding-day.' 

The Countess paused. She seemed to 
be struggling with new thoughts, and she 
replaced the rings in her ears. 

* The sacrifice is too visible,' said she. ' I 
have still a sapphire ring, which I scarcely 
ever wear.' Having examined it, she con- 
tinued, ' The present is a most unfavourable 
time for selling it. No one will be willing 
to give a quarter of its- value. Suppose I 
took some of the plate? But Nina always 
counts it. She would miss it. Stop ; I 
had forgotten. I still have this;' and she 
drew from her bodice a locket set with 
diamonds. *I will place the hair of my 
unhappy husband, my mother, and my 
daughter somewhere else, in something 
more simple.' 
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Having looked in some little boxes, she 
found a crystal heart. 

' That is just what I want/ thought she. 

Taking from the precious jewel the sou- 
venirs of those who were dear to her, she 
placed them in the crystal receptacle, which 
closed upon the new treasure confided to 
its keeping. 

'Ah, the poor locket!' murmured the 
Countess. ' It was like a part of myself. 
I have worn it for twenty years. What a 
grief to have to part with it !' 

Looking at it again, she began to weep. 

' No one ever saw thee, poor companion 
of my life !' sobbed she. ' No one will know 
that I have given thee up, that I have de- 
prived myself of thee. And my ring ! What 
can they have thought about that? Ah, 
truly this Ufe is too cruel! And if the 
sacrifice which I now make should not pro- 
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duce the sum that I want ! To whom can 
I have recourse? I will consult Palmira 
this evening. Another cross harder to bear 
than the sacrifice itself! I cannot go to 
a usurer to sell what I possess for bread. 
Such a humiliation would be beyond my 
strength. And shall I let Nina expose 
herself to sufier the tortures which I have 
endured for years? 0, no, no! a thousand 
times, no ! Whatever happens, it shall ne- 
ver be said that I have contributed to my 
daughter's ruin. The love which she feels 
for Enrico is the love of a child. He holds 
a larger place in her imagination than in 
her heart. A few tears, a few months of 
melancholy, and then she will console her- 
self. A passing grief like that is preferable 
to a life of perpetual struggle. Poverty ! 
If people did but understand the signific- 
ance of the word poverty^ and all that it 
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implies of privation, anxiety, and nights 
of sleeplessness, what it costs in labour, fa-^ 
tigue, and humihation ! People who endure 
its sting, though they be but eighteen years 
old, are no longer young. It gives to the 
most charming face not only a look of pre-, 
mature age, but an abstracted glance, a 
furrowed brow and bitter smile. Poverty ! 
What a vampire! what a torment! It is 
uncertainty for the morrow; it is incessant 
fear; it is the complete submersion of all 
illusions ; it is darkness extending over the 
whole life.' 

Such were the bitter thoughts which 
traversed the mind of the Countess, when 
she found herself face to face with reality, 
and sounded with affright the miserable 
depths of her position. Was she to be 
blamed for wishing to spare her child the 
torment which made her life a continual 
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death? Could any one condemn the worldly 
wisdom of the mother, which sought to in- 
terpose a barrier between her daughter and 
what she called misfortune? Was there 
not a noble courage in this open struggle 
against all who, looking at the future from 
a less sombre stand -point, took a favour- 
able view of the union which she con- 
demned? 

Will He to whose eyes all hearts are 
open prove a severe judge of the sentiments 
held by those who think with the Coimtess? 
A grand mystery this; for just as the in- 
tention may be bad and the action good, so 
in other cases, from the best intentions in 
the world, the most disastrous consequences 
may result. 

The human mind is a continual anti- 
thesis of itself. If it is sometimes all 
light, it is oftener all shadow. Sad indeed 
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is it for those who possess not the inextin- 
guishable beacon-light — ^Faith, which alone 
can safely guide through the troubles of 
life. 
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CHAPTER XXL 

BOSA IS TRULY INDIGNANT. 

^OSA was in a rage. She flew 
about the kitchen with febrile 
activity, putting things in their 
places with a great amount of noise and 
rattle. 

Cecco was seated with his elbow resting 
on a table and his head on his hand, his 
face wearing the expression of a conspirator. 
He was reading a letter addressed to him- 
self. It was from Gigi, who had profited 
by the opportunity of the return of a sick 
comrade to Florence to write to Don Giro- 
lamo, his three mistresses, to Rosa, and to- 
Cecco. 
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' Now then, I say !' vituperated the old 
servant ; ' are you going to help me to- 
day or to-morrow ? Do not you know that 
it is Sunday, little heathen that you are ! 
Because you never go to Mass yourself, is 
that any reason you should forget that I 
want to go to the Benediction?' 

'What should I want to go to your 
Mass for ? If it was said by any one but 
priests and monks, perhaps I might go.' 

' And pray who would you have say it, 
young scapegrace — the drum-major of a 
regiment ?' 

'Why not, pray? You might just 
as well say it yourself, Rosa. When you 
read prayers at night, any one would take 
you for the curate> 

' Blasphemer that you are !' cried Rosa 
in indignation ; ' when was a woman ever 
seen at the holy altar?' 
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' I do not know why she should not be. 
Religion would get on all the better. And 
if the priestesses were young and pretty, aU 
the men — I myself one of the first — ^would 
return to the Church.' 

' I should like to bray you in this 
mortar !' vociferated the old woman. ' Did 
ever any one hear the like? All the men, 
and he one of the first ! A pretty sort of 
man he! A Don Giovanni! an apostate! 
an atheist!' 

' Say rather, a patriot, my good Mend.' 
Then raising himself to his full height, he 
continued, ' Gigi has confidence in me, you 
see, my old lady. There are things in this 
letter which I would not read to you for 
all the gold in the world.' 

' Ah, you need not think I want to know 
any of your plots against his Holiness. But 
neither will you read the letter Gigi has 
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written to me, you young viper ! As soon 
as I had read it, I threw it into the fire. 
A mass of heresies and absurdities ! And 
pretending to be so meek as to write to me !' 

' Cahn yourself, do, my dear Rosa. We 
will not touch a hair of his Holiness's head, 
I swear to you.' 

* You swear, indeed ! I am quite easy, 
as far as that goes, and fully believe they 
will not touch a hair of his Holiness's head, 
for they will never have a chance of seeing 
the tip of his nose !' 

' While you are talking, they are very 
likely in Rome at the Vatican,' said Cecco, 
with an air of importance. 

' Yes; and Gigi, I suppose, will present 
himself upon the balcony and give his bless- 
ing!' 

Cecco shrugged his shoulders without 
answering. 
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' Are you going to wash those glasses 
this evening?' asked Rosa reproachfully; ' or 
are they to stand there, as dirty as a dish- 
cloth, till supper- time?' 

Without appearing to pay any attention 
to Rosa's words, Cecco slowly folded his 
letter, and then opened it again. 

' I will read to you this one sentence, 
Rosa,' said he : " The religious autocracy is 
a mere chimera at the present day. The tem- 
poral power is near its end'' ' I suppose you 
know what those words mean? Autopracy ! 
Will you explain that to me ?' 

' To be sure I could, if I liked; but I 
am not going to take the trouble ; I do not 
waste my time so on a Sunday. I am sure 
nobody would believe it!' said Rosa, more 
and more indignant. ' What presumption ! 
We are living in a new world. They have 
all lost their senses ! I was very stupid to 
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bum Gigi's letter; for, according to it, any- 
body would have said that Garibaldi had 
nothing to do with the affair, and that it 
was he, Gigi, the great man who has fought 
on all the battle-fields of liberty, who him- 
self alone, in his character of corporal-in- 
chief, took Monte Rotondo/ 

' Your remarks are very witty,' said 
Cecco, as, with an air of extreme import- 
ance, he carefully replaced the letter in the 
inside pocket of his jacket. Then whistling 
the hymn of Garibaldi, he rose to attend to 
his numerous occupations. 

'Now that you have at last begun to 
stir yourself,' said Rosa, 'I shall go and 
get ready. Now mind, Cecco, and be very 
attentive. If the signora rings, be sure not 
to keep her waiting.' 

' 0, that is a matter of course.' 

' I shall be back at eight o'clock.' 
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' Pray do not hurry yourself. Your ab- 
sence will not inconvenience me.' 

' No; you will take the opportunity of 
reading your letter over again.' 

' Just so.' 

Rosa, clad in a maroon-coloured woollen 
dress, a French cashmere shawl, a dark-blue 
bonnet, with collar, cuffs, neck-tie, irre- 
proachable gloves, and well -fitting boots, 
her hair neatly arranged, and carrying in 
her hand her Prayer-book and silk umbrella, 
hastily directed her steps towards the Ma- 
donna delle Grazie church. 

No woman in Europe goes out of doors 
better dressed than a Florentine, to what- 
ever class of society she may belong. Every 
article she wears looks fresh, carefully made, 
and complete. Her brooch, her band, her 
sleeve-buttons, her fan, her parasol, and 
all the accessories which form V ensemble of 
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the toilette, are in perfect order. Nothing 
is wanting, be she rich or poor. How it 
can be accompKshed is almost a problem; 
but one which may easily be solved by the 
fact, that no one can be more economical, 
skilfiil, and careful than an Italian woman. 
When once she has obtained an article of 
dress, she preserves it in perpetuity. Thus 
every Florentine woman looks at the Sun- 
day promenade as if she had just stepped 
out of a band-box. Her bonnet-ribbon is 
as fresh after six months' wear as if it were 
worn for the first time. 

Rosa had not long left the house when 
Don Girolamo returned. Cecco could not 
believe his eyes, and supposed that the 
Canon must be ill. Never had he known 
him come in at so early an hour. 

^Is the Marchesa gone out?' he asked 
anxiously. 
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* No, Signor Canonico/ answered the boy. 
'And my nieces?' 

'They are gone to the Salute* with 
Signora Malaspina/ 

'Very well,' answered the Canon, who 
hastily deposited his three-cornered hat on 
a table in the vestibule, and entered the 
drawing-room, where he found his sister. 

' Sister, I have something most incred- 
ible to tell you,* he exclaimed. 

Cecco heard no more ; for Don Girolamo 
closed the door behind him. 

* The exposing and benediction of the Host. 
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